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TURNING FROM THE DEAD MAN, MARIPOSA GAINED A POSITION FROM WHSNCE HE GOULD LOOK DOWN 
INTO THE GULCH AT THE OLD SHAT, a 





Mariposa Marsh. 





Brimstone Bill’s Booty: 


Mariposa Marsh at Dead Man’s Gulch, 





BY JOS. E, BADGER, JR., 
AUTHOR OF ‘'THE PRAIRIE RANCH,” ETC., ETC. 





CHAPTER I, 
THE TREASURE-SEEKERS IN COUNCIL. 


‘* WHAT do you think of it, Bowen? Can you 
crack the shell and get at the kernel?” 

Captain Charles Cooper, of tke Colonial 
Mounted Police Service, asked thesé questions, 
tugging at is long mustache a little nervously 
as he glanced from the dirty, creased and time- 
worn paper which lay upon the desk, to the 
face which was bending over it so intently. 

The-man looked up, the intensely preoccupied 
expression Jeaving his face, as his hand rose in 
a mechanical salute. He wore the uniform of 
a private in the police force, but his face and 
his speech vere fate of one who was once ac- 
customed to command, instead of obey. Not 
that there was any lack of respect due a supe- 
rior; the strictest martinet could not find fault 
with tone or manner; but somehow this im- 
pression struck those who saw him for the first 
time. 

‘*] will do my best, your honor. It is a dou- 
ble cryptograph, but it has been my experience 
that amateurs almost invariably leave some 
clew visible. That once found and sifted, the 
rest comes easy.” 

‘“‘T have reason to believe that this is very 
important, Bowen, and you may have all your 
time to spend on the solution of that’ puzzle. 
Of course vou will not call in any assistance 
without first consulting me.” 

‘‘ Noone shall see the paper but me, captain,” 
was the quiet, respectful reply; ‘‘and when its 
meaning is once made clear, even I will forget 
that such a thing ever existed.” 

Carefully placing the paper in his pocket, he 
er: turned on bis heel and strode out of the 
Office. 


chair with a breath that was almost a sigh. 

‘If Bowen can’t do it, we’re up a stump!” 

‘‘Thar’s more dust in the dand then ever 
Spring Steel an’ his kind ever stole an’ cached,” 
bluntly uttered one of the four persons still re- 
maining with the police official. 

“But not to be picked up every day in the 
weekrold mate! Just think of it! There was 
over forty thousand pounds’ worth ina single 
haul! And goodness knows how many more 
lots the busy rascal stowed away with the first! 
— half as much again—a fortzee for us 
all! 

** When it is found,” dryly observed a young 
man, the downy fuzz on whose cheeks and upper 
lip told of rapidly approaching manhood. 

** Tt must—it shal” be found!” muttered Coop- 
er, almost savagely, his blue eyes glowing with 
a covetous light, ‘‘I have dreamt over it too 


one, 


pass. 


Captain Charley Cooper sunk back in his 


long togive up the idea now. Bowen will solve 

the cryptogram, and then we will find the trea- 

sure, 

“If it. still exists. If the clew is nota false 
You forget that Spring Steel may have 

played us all a trick.” ~ 

‘‘Or that some of his fellows, who were not 


.| with him that-night, may bave known of the 


treasure, and made all haste to remove it before 
now. | . 

‘‘Or aven av it is sthill there, that the ghosts 
av thim the wicked divil murthered™may be 
kapin’ garrud over the gould—an’ niver a praast 
among us all to say the bit worrud that ’uld lay 
the un’asy sowls—heaven be their bid!” 

“Or that I hain’t got the permit to hunt fer 
the dust.” 

From one to the other the eyes of the police 
captain ranged swiftly, like some wild beast 
who finds itself baited without a chance fo 
either fight or flee from its enemies. But then 
he sunk back in his chair again, a laugh parting 
his lips, though there was real vexation in his 
tones: : 

**Of all Job’s comforters, you four take 
the rag off the bush! Here I- have talked and 
argued until the end of my tongues is worn to 
the quick, and now you are all back: in the same 
tracks ycu filled before a word was said!” 

‘*We are simply trying to cool you down,” 
laughed the eldest of the three youths. ‘‘ You 
are so worked up now, that if Bowen shculd 
fail to solve the cry ptograph, you wouid gointo 
an apopleptic fit or.turn madman outright!” 

‘* The lad has truth on his side, old pard,” so- 
berly spoke the gray-haired man. ‘ You’re 
countin’ too much on what may never come to 
- rou didn’t use to be so crazy fer 
gola— 

‘* Because I never had such a chance as this!” 

“Vit you don’t want to fergit thatit ain’t 
nothin’ more than a chaince, at the best,” 
gravely. ‘*‘As the lad says, Bowen may fail. 
Even ef he cracks the nut, as you-calls it, thar’s 
yit one other rock in our way. Ef the boss man 
here won’t sell out to me, they won’t none o’ us 
take a step furder ‘long the trail. An’ more’n 
that, ef I make the barg’in at all, it’s got to be 
did afore I Varn anythin’ ’bout the way Bowen 
makes out with that dockyment.” 

**'You don’t mean that, Mariposa?’ 

“*T jest do, mate. LIain’t eetchin’ so p’izenly 
fer to turn from a moderate sart’inty to a 
’stronary onsart’inty. I reckon we kin make 
our pile quicker workin’ in the straight diggin’s 
then we kin chasin’ wild geese like this treasure 
you’ve gone clean looney over. Still, as fur as 
we hev giv’ our words, so fur we'll stick. An’ I 
reckon I’m doin’ the talkin’ fer the younkers as 
well as my own self.” 

Who were these persons, and what was the 
point they were discussing so earnestly? Let 
us take a brief glance backward and see. 

‘Lured from the mines of California by the 
marvelous tales which spread over the known 
world of the great fortunes made in a day 
by lucky persons in the newly-discovered gold- 
fields of Australia, Tobias Marshall, better 
known to his intimates as ‘‘ Mariposa Marsh,” 
in company with two brothers, Frank and Har- 
old Freeman, orphans, and Matthew Marley, a 


Mariposa iMfarsh: : ‘ 





youthful American of Irish descent, left their 
native land for the Antipodes, 

Fitting out in Melbourne, aided not a little by 
Charles Cooper, now a captain of the mounted 

lice, but formerly a chum of Mariposa 

rsh’s in California, they took eona 
bullock-dray for Ballarat. One night w’sile sit- 
ting around their camp-fire loud cries srem the 
bush alarmed them, and eee roved 
that bushrangers had waylaid Judge Henry 
eet wife and daughter, who were en route 
_t@ Melbourtie. The judge and his wife were 
bound to a tree ‘in the bush, their daughter 
being carried off to be held until a heavy ran- 
som was paid for her safe return. The chief of 
the busbrangers was a notorious criminal 
named, or*hicknamed, Spring Steel, from his 
extraordinary strength and activity. 

Being released, the judge hastened on to Mel- 
bourne to put the-police to work, but, before 
going, he managed to so interest the boys in 
the -fate of his young daughter that they 
resolved to follow the trail and attempt her 


rescue. 

In this attempt they were foiled by the 
treachery of a ticket-of-leave-man, a shepherd, 
whom they were, by a curious chain of events 
forced to trust as a guide. They were captured 
by Spring Steel, and condemned to die in the 
morning. That same night, just as they were 
escaping, the bushrangers were attacked by a 

orce Of mounted police, who killed all but 
Sprig Steel and two of his men. The chief of 
outlaws, hating his recent captives, swore 
that they belonged to his band, and the sergeant 
commanding the police ordered Mariposa Marsh 
to be bung at once. . 

He was writhing in the air when Captain 
Charley Cooper made his appearance and saved 
his life. Judge Brady was with him, and the 
meeting between father and child was af- 
fecting. : 

Spring: Steel was killed while attempting an 
escape, and with bim was supposed to perish all 
clew to an enormous amount of gold which he 
and his mates had stolen; but Harold Freeman 
discovered a slip of paper which he had cast 
away while a prisoner, and this it was which, 
being in a curious secret cipher, Cooper so earn- 
estly commended to the great skill of oné of his 
men, Bowen by netie Bs already seen. 

Neither Mariposa Marsh nor the lads cared 
particularly about turning from their original 


et ga of working at the placer-diggings to 
unt buried treasure, but gg finally per- 
suaded them to turn back with him to Mel- 


bourne, and there give their final decision. 

His was an eloquent tongue, when thus en- 
gaged, and long before the city of Melbourne 
was reached, the five persons who composed 
the new partnership, had fairly settled upon 
their plans, always providing that the paper 
found by Harold Freeman should prove genuine, 
and that Bowen, the man alluded to by Captain 
Cooper, should be able to solve the secret of the 
ery ptographic writing. 3 

A certain portion of the plan which Mariposa 
Marsh took upon himself appeared oe 
if not really hazardous to Captain Cooper. Sut 
the veteran was obstinate, and flatly refused to 
have anything to do with the search. for the 





3 
buried treasure, anless he was allowed his cwr 
way in this one point. 

‘* We hain’t bin in comp’ny with the police 
long enough to git hardened to it,” the old man 
said, with a malicious twinkle in his eyes. 
“The law says plainly that ali sech finds b’long . 
to the crown, an’ we'd dream all the time ’bout 
bein’ ’rested fer stealin’ ef we was to play. that 
kind o’ game. 

“T kin go to the head boss—when you show 
me the way, an’ who to look fer—an buy the 
right o’ huntin’ fer the treasure o’ Spring Steel. 
Ill pay the sum they ax, an’ then it’ll be all 
cl’ar sailin’.” : 

“You might just as well dz-p the matter at 
once, then!” growled Captain Ccoper. - ‘‘ They 
—will know you have some clew—” 

“Tl take my davy that [ don’t know nothin’ 
—that I hain’t the slightest idee whar the gold 
is hidden. Nur I hain’t nuther,” grinned the 
veteran. 

‘* Even so—even if they believe you and en- 
tertain your proposition, you will fail. No one 
has the right to sell you such permission. Or 
even if they do, the fact will leak out, and we 
will be watched so closely that we can’t possi- 
bly do the work. 

Newertheles, Mariposa Marsh persisted in his 
plans. 

It may be mentioned here, that when Mari- 
posa Marsh first beheld May Brady, the judge’s 
daughter, he was strengely agitated, almost 
fainting away, strong man though he was. On 
the road to Melbourne he carefully kept aloof 
frgm the twain, but bis friends noticed that hé 
was frequently absent, where they only discoy- 
ered by accident. “He paid frequent visits to 
the judge at his office, and one day, the same on 
which this story opens; when he returned to bis 
young friends, his face was almost glorified, so 
great was the change. Happiness and pure 
content shone in his face and out of his eyes. 

But he said nothing, and they, knowing that 
he would confide in them in gcod time, if what 
had happened wes for them to share, held their 
peace, asking no questions. 

Mariposa Marsb persisting in his—as Captain 
Cooper pettishly termed it—quixotic determin- 
ation to purchase the privilege of hunting for 
the treasure stolen by Spring Steel from the 
gold-escort, years before, was given the neces- 
sary directions, and at once sought out the 
bigh official to whom his applicatign would most 
properly be made. 

The manner in which the cunning old fox 
performed his delicate duty, was strongly char- 
acteristic. 3 

He had a pompous Englishman to deal with; | 
one of that numerous class which knows notb- 
ing and cares less about America or Americans, 
judging them all by the caricatures of Dickens, 

rollope & Co., nor was his interview with 
Mariposa Marsh at all calculated to remove this 
truly British impression., 

The veteran had taken the measure of his 
man before entering the lists, and found little 
difficulty in convincing the official that he was 
‘crazy as a loon” on the subject of treasure 
seeking. 

He claimed to be a blood relation to Joseph - 
Smith, the Mormon Prophet, and to have 


hos 





heir to the wonderful ‘‘ magic stone” by means 
of which that genius claimed to be able to dis- 
cover treasures in the bowels of the earth, by 
simply placing the stone in the crown of a hat, 
then shutting out all light by bending his face 
over it. 

Mariposa Marsh exhibited the stone, too, 
which was no less that a fragment which he 
ss ghee: on his way to the Government 

ouse. Nothing else was needed to prove him 
an iliot, ard the official deemed it no sin to sell 
him permission to search for the golden treasure 
of Spring Steel, and to have all he should dis- 
cover, in consideration of the sum of one bun- 
dred pounds, which was promptly paid over. 

Mariposa Marsh found some little difficulty in 
inducing te official to give him the precise 
kind of a receipt which he desired, butatJength 
he succeeded, and hastened back to his friends, 
to report his perfect success. 

His last lingering doubt was dispersed, so far 
as keeping his share of the treasure, should it 
aver be brought to light by him and bis friends. 
He had tolci no open lies; he had said he knew 
nothing of she whereabouts of the treasure, and 
having paid honest money for the chance, he 
was determined to make the most of it. For he 
had now more reason than ever before to wish 
for wealth, If BoWen could only succeed in un- 
- viddling that secret writing! 


CHAPTER II. 
THE HISTORY OF DEAD MAN'S GULCH. 

CAPTAIN COOPER was most delightfully sur- 
prised at te result, especially when he read 
the written document, which he saw wogld 
enable them to hold whatever treasure they 
might fiad, . ; 

‘He'll never dara give us any trouble, after 
this,” he exclaimed, exultantly. -‘* By publish- 
ing these pipers we could ruin his prospects for 
life! Old mate, you are a diamond of the very 
first water.’, 

‘Or else a p’izen fool, which hes paid out five 
hundred dollars o’ good gold fer a-shadder,” 
grunted Miriposa Marsh. ‘‘Ef that paper o’ 
hen-tracks is a fraud—” 

‘¢ Bat it isn’t,” cried Cooper, his eyes glowing, 
his entire countenance that of one almost beside 
himself with triumph and ardor. ‘* That dirty, 
crumpled scrap which you laughed at the idea 
of my saving, is worth nearly fifty thousand 
pounds—or a quarter of a million of dollars in 
our money! It sounds better and larger, put 
_ that way, don’t it?” 

**Then your guess was right. It contains the 
secret of the gold-escort robbery?’ asked ~ Mari- 
ps. Marsh, also betraying his deep interest in 

the matter. 
_  Exae ly,” réturned Cooper, a little more 
composedly. ‘‘ Il wouldn’t say anything about 
it untll you returned, but the man to whom I in- 
trusted that paper yestérday, an hour ago 
brought me the result of bis labors, 

“Taat paper in cipher, when fully transla‘e41, 
givesa brief but clear description of the spot 
where all that gold, besides the fruit of several 
heavy robberies of later date, lies hidden.” 

So saying, the captain spread out the impor- 
tant papers on the table, among them the time- 

-worn and sdiled scrap which Spring Steel had 








-secured three 


Mariposa Marsh. 


carried about on his person for so long, and all 
gathered — to feast their eyes on this fore- — 


taste of the ‘wealth to which they alone pos- 
sent any legal claim from that time hence- 
orth. 

There is no need to produce the translation 
here, since its contents will appear in the proper 


place, - . fs 


‘We will start from here to night, to avoid 
attracting attention,” said Captain Cooper, 
when the curiosity of Mariposa Marsh and his 
younz.friends had been fully satisfied. ‘‘ Ihave 


Bowen, for we will be going into the very hearé 


of the bush.’ and it is more than possible that we | 


may have some tough fighting to do before we 
see the end of the trip, For that reason I 
thought it best to increase our force. The 
treasure, if we succeed in finding it, will be 


divided into six shares, the three men taking ~ 


one share, and each of us the same amount.” 

‘* How about the poor devils who first owned 
the money?’ asked Frank, his countenance sud- 
denly growing sober and thoughtful, as he 
looked the police-officer full in the eye. 

‘*They took Government recsipts for their 
gold when the escort took charge of-it.. When 
all efforts to recapture the money, after the 
robbery, failed, they were repaid by the Gov- 
ernment when they presented their receipts.” 

‘‘Then the gold undoubtedly belonged to the 
Government, and since Mariposa Marsh has 
purchased that claim, paying the full sum 
demanded, and. holding the receipt to show for 
it, why I, for one, can’t see anything wrong in 
our corraling the dust, always providing some- 
body don’t find it before we can get there,” 
added Frank, in a tone of relief. 

‘‘Not much danger of that. Spring Steel 
died dumb, and as all the men who were with 
him when the robbery was committed aredead, 
I don’t greatly fear his having revealed the 
secret to any one else.” 
muttered Harold, half-laughing, as he bent over 
the translation once more. 

‘A name that was fitly bestowed,” said 
Cooper, growing serious. ‘‘ Were I to live an- 
other century, | would never be able to wholly 
forget what I saw there!” 

‘*You have been to the place, then?’ asked 
Harold. f 

“Once. And though there is little of the 
superstitious about me, I could most heartily 
wish that Spring Steel had selected some other 
place for stowing away his gold!” 


M .riposa Marsh looked into the face of hie © 


old mate,-a trace of wonder in both eyes and 
voice: , d 
‘“‘Tt must ’a’ bin somethin’ out o’. the usuaf: 
run, ef it made a-mark onto you that hain’t got 
wiped out by this, pard!” | 
Captain Cooper picked up the papers and 


folding them, carefully stowed them away in a 


substantial note-book, which he placed in bis 
breast pocket. Then, with an abruptness that 


was_a trifls startling, he began the history of 


Dead Man’s Gulch. ~~ 

.*Some five years ago, or a few months moré 
thé#h that, word came back to Ballarat and othet 
large camps, that a small party of progpectorg 


od companions, includifig 
il 


Ml hue om hie be ies at al aS 


‘**Dead Man’s Gulch!’ An ominous name,” 
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~) lows_ were slain outright. 





had. mede a wonderfully rich find so 
back in the heart of the bills. 

‘“‘Of course there was a great rush in that 
direction. There always is when such a report 
becomes public, but-in this case there was much 
more truth than there generally is in such tales. 

“‘The lucky prospectors were making their 


— fortunes, hand over fist, averaging from ten to 


a dozen ounces of dust to the hand, per day. 
But the gold deposit was limited in extent, and 
only a few claims located on either side of the 


- original discovery ever paid more than expenses, 


and as the winter season came on, the majority 


_ of the diggers abandoned the Gulch in disgust. 


“They were the lucky ones, too, as. matters 
turned out! 

“Winter set in suddenly, almost witout 
warning, and with unusual severity. The first 
storm was one of sleet and hail, the wind blow- 
ing a heavy gale, driving the diggers into their 


shanties, which were poorly supplied for the ter- 


rible siege which followed. 

** Tbe hurricane soon blew itself out, but the 
sleet and hail tu:ned into snow, and this snow 
fell for three days and nights in blinding sheets, 
And when it ended there was full twenty-five 
feet depth of snow in the Gulch, most of which 
had drifted down from the peaks and crags 
above on either side. : | 

**Not one in ten of the Juckless diggers es- 
caped alive from that death-trap. The rest 
froze and starved to death, for the great mass 
of snow did not disappear until the following 
spring, when there was laid bare an awesome 
Sl 


**T know, for I was one of the first on@s on the 
spot, as soon asthe Gulch colisid be reached and 
entered, in the spring. ga: <3 ra 

“Forty-seven bodies—or bodies and skele- 
tons, for there was more than one instance of 
cannibalism aniong the starving wretches—we 
buried, dropping them into deserted shafts, for 
the ground was still frozen too hard to admit of 
our digging regular graves for such a large 
number. : 

‘* Before we left, that place was named Dead 
Man’s Gulch, 

‘“The Government took charge of the gold we 
found there, and, I believe, divided it among 
the families of. the luckless wretches who met 
their death in the lonely Gulch... 

‘“* Pretty soon strange, unearthly stories be- 

n to be told of the Gulch by men who had 
ventured there in hopes of finding gold, and ere 
long the place was pretty generally believed to 
be haunted by the uneasy spirits of the men 
who had died there. Diggers were beaten and 
half-frightened to death, if not entirely out of 
their senses, while two of the more resolute fel- 
Those who found 
them swore that they could still see the prints 
of long, bony fingers around their throats, as 


. though grisly skeletons had thus sought to 


punish the impious disturbers of their bones, 

** Popul3r opinion said they died by the pow- 
er of ghosts; 1 was among the few who laid the 
whole affair at the door of a gang of unscrupu- 
lous bushrangers.— _ 

‘* After carefully weighing the whole matter, 


- T felt sure that some lawless gang made their 


head quarters there, playing these diabolical 


” 


me place 





> 


Mariposa Marsh. ; & 





tricks for the purpose of keeping the coast clear 
of unwelcome intruders. I repeatedly said as 
much, but in those days I was only a private 
on the force, and my opinion had little weight 
with those in authority. 

‘* Now this bit of paper,” and Cay tain Cooper 
tapped his breast with one forefinger where 
the shape of the well-filled note-bo»k could be 
traced by his companions, “confirms my old 
opinion, since it declares that Spring Steel se- 
lected one of those deserted shafts in which to 
conceal the treasure he took from the gold-es- 
cort, with full directions bow to find the parti- + 
cular shaft.” - 


‘Not to interrupt you,” said Frenk Freeman, — 


taking advantage of the gallant captain’s paus: 
ing to catch his breath, “but weouldn’t it be 
wise if you were to destroy that sare document, 
now that we are familiar with its contents?” 

_ “Why so?” hastily inquired the captain. 

** Well, though you area careful and a pru- 
dent man, it is barely possible that you might 
lose the paper and its key, where others might 
find it, or—” 

“‘A sly nipper mought rob the thief-ketcher,” _ 
laughed Mariposa Marsh, a little maliciously, 

“Stranger things than that have been heard 
of,” soberly added Frank. , ‘‘Of course 1 do not 
mean to advise you against your own judgment. 
{ simply. happened to think that such a mis- 
chance might happen. If you were unwilling 
to trust to your memory wholly, why not let 
Bowen make a copy of the directioi s in a secret 
writing of his own invention? Then, if neces- 
sary, he could give you e translation after reach- 
ing the ground where our work is to be done.” 

Captain Cooper appeared a trifle vexed that 
his prudence should be called into question, even 
thus.indirectly, and rather evaded giving a de- 
finite answer, returning to his theory concerning 
the hapvenings at Dead Man’s Gulen. 

‘I bave no doubt that Spring Steel made his 
head-quarters at or neamiDead Man's Gulch, and 
played the ghost in order to lessen tie likelibood 
of bis secret cache being discovered by some 
greedy searcher after gold. But his party is 
broken up, now, and I guess we will find the 
coast clear enough, 

“Still, there is a possibility that we may have 
to dosome fighting, and for that reason I thought 
it no more than prudent to take these three 
stout fellows along. They are ghost-proof, and 
would not hesitate to tackle Satan himself, if I 
were to give them the word! 

‘Well, we have discussed the preliminaries 
about enough, end it is time [I was setting _ 
about business. You, especially, Mariposa, must 
keep quiet, and not stir outside more than is 
strictly necessary. I1t is barely possible that 
your bargain may get wind, and in these times, 
there is no scheme too wild and improbable to. 
lack followers.” A 
_ Captain Cooper lost no time in preparing for 
their Jong and perilous ride, first securing a 
month’s faelough for bimself and three men, 
then getting good horses, a plentiful supply of 


‘provisions, with other sundries such as might be 


needed; then, in the middle of the night, the 
little band of treasure-seekers rode silently out 
of the city, heading for the far-away Dead 
Man’s Gulch, | 





CHAPTER III. 
AN ENTHUSIASTIC GREENHORN. 

To the best of their belief, they had left the 
city of Melbourne far behind them without 
arousing any suspicion of the purpose they 
really had in view. Even if their midnight 
departure had been noticed by any person in 
particular, the chances were greatly in favor of 
the movement being connected wholly with 
police matters, a . 

And as time passed on without their being 
overtaken by any one from the city, this belief 
grew into a certainty, and the spirits of Captain 
Cooper were raised in due proportion. 

For the first three days there was no incident 
worthy of special note, but the fourth day was 
fated to prove an exception. 

At a rough estimate, they were about fifty 
miles from Dead Man’s Gulch, but this was the 
measurement across country, not by the route 
necessary to be followed by the horsemen. Con- 
sidering the many detours they would be forced 
to make, with the crooks and curves of the 
winding trail, that distance would be almost 
doubled. And even when the trail was at its 
best it was anything but smooth riding. 

“We'd make a heap better time by leavin’ 
the critters behind an’ trampin’ it on shanks’ 
mar’,” grumbled Mariposa Marsh, severely feel- 
ing the effects of his unaccustomed exercise, and 
the chafing his body was being subjected to~by 
no means improved the sweetness of his temper. 
** We’d git thar a ‘nough sight sooher.” 

** But we can’t get along withoug the animals 

on the return trip. At the least calculation 
there will be over half a ton of gold, and though 
we could lug it over the hills on our shoulders 
if we were hardly pressed, I can’t say I am real- 
ly spoiling for the job.” 
** Durned ef I b’lieve thiar’s a single ounce 0’ 
dust thar! It’s all a put-up job on the part o’ 
Spring Steel to make fools o’ us—to git even 
with them as should pb him out!” grumbled 
the veteran. 

Cooper only smiled. He knew from past ex- 
p2rience what Mariposa Marsh, together with 
. Mat, Frank and Harold, was enduring. 

At meridian the four conscripts were only too 
eager to halt for dinner, though the question 
of food formed the least part of their anxiety, 
and the seasoned policemen interchanged many 
a sly wink as they noticed with what care 
their allies selected the softest seats possible 
and gently eased their chafed bodies to the 
ground. — . 

Tous far the ride had been uneventful, mark- 
ed only by the querulous grumbling of the sad- 
dle-chafed veteran, but the afternoon travel 
was fated to be different. 

Our friends were busily engaged in discus- 
sing dinner, when a stranger made his appear- 
ance, and apparently unnoticing the suspicion 
expressed in the keen, frowning gaze of the 

arty, he eagerly drew near, a broad grin upon 

is homely face, 

‘* You ain’t got no more grub then you want 
fer your own selves, I don’ reckon?” was his 
salutation as he plumped down alongside of 
them, brushing the sweat from his.face and hun- 
grily eying the provisions. .‘‘I ketched sight 
0’ you this mornin’, jest as I was ’bout to eat 

| 


b, an’ started after ye in sech a ’tarnal 


urry, that I left my stock o’ prowision8 be- 


hind. | I couldn’t go back fer ’em, or I'd ’a’ lost 


ye, sure!” ) 
_’**Thon you have been following us? May I 
ask for what reason?” demanded Captain 
Cooper, politely enough; so far as words were 
concerned, but with an ugly light in his eyes. 
“For sure! But it’s mighty hungry work 


talkin’ on a empty stomick!” grinned the 


stranger. ‘You wouldn’t mind sellin’ a feller 
critter a squar’ meal, I don’t reckon?” 

“If you are hungry, fall to and help your- 
self. Then, if you please, we will listen to your 
reasons for following us,” added Cooper, coldly. 

The stranger required no more urgent invi- 
tation, but attacked the eatables as though he 
was well-nigh famished. 

It needed not his peculiar dialect, spoken with 
a nasal twang, to proclaim him an American of 
that class which may be aptly deseribed oe 
half-breed Yankee from down South. Form, 
features, speech and dress, all bore testimony 
to that fact. . 

He was talland gaunt, built like a greyhound. 
His features were sharp-cut and bony; his parch, 
ment-like skin was freckled and tanned; his 
hair and beard, long and sandy, straight and 
sunburnt. His small eyes were gray and keen, 
closely planted together. He bore a knapsack 
on his shoulders, a brace of revolvers and a 
knife in bis belt, while he had dropped a pick, 
shovel and pan only a few steps away, when he 
first saluted the surprised party. 

‘** Til tell ye all, ’cept only one thing,” he said, 
speaking with his-mouth full of bacon and 
damper. ‘“ That is the name o’ the man as putt © 
me your. tra He b’longs to the p'lice, 
though; | kif say«that much. 
promise not to tell any more, fer fear you’d light 
down onto him heavy when you come back 
ag’in. 

Bo on. Why were you following us?’ 
uttered Cooper, in anything but an amiable 
tone. 

‘“FRer the werry best o’ reasons,” grinned the 
fellow, with a knowing nod. ‘“‘ Beca’se you 
was goin’ to the werry place I wanted to find— 
beca’se you knowed the way thar, while I 
didn’t, no more than the man in the moon! 
Them’s the redsons!” 

‘What place? If you are wise, you will 
speak out, for my temper is none of the best.” 

‘*Dead Man’s Gulch!” and in bis haste to 
speak, the fellow bolted his food, choking and 
coughing as though he would go into a spasm. 

Thus he escaped séeing the effects of his words 
upon his auditors, and when he raised his 
dimmed eyes, red and running over with mois- 
ture, Captain Cooper and his friends were ap- 
parently quite cool and unconcerned. is 

“ How ae you know we are bound for Dead 
Man’s Gulch?” : | 

The stranger laughed knowir<ly, as he re 
peatedly nodded his long, horse-like head. 

** He told me—the man I dickered-with, in 
the p’lice. Said it was a secret which I must be 
monstrous keerful not to let leak out, or the 
eends o’ jestice mought be ’feated. That’s what 
he said. Talked slick asa preacher—well edi- 
cated, Course I promised, but T don’t reckon 


* 


He made me ~ 


et i 


Yaad yd ary 


~ ‘**Course 


“which was sg’ 
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_ipll do any harn?to say it here, seein’ as we're 


alone, an’ no outsiders. 
“Tell ye jest how it come about: Most folks 
to hum’, whar I come from, ’peared to think I 


didn’t hev no more sense then the law ’jows, but_ 


then, ye know, a prophet don’t. count fer much 
’mongst his own folks, an’ mebbe [ ain’s quite 
as big a fool asI look to be! °Tanyrate, I’ve 
manidged to git this fur in the New World, 
righte end up’ards. 

come here to git rich, same as 
every body else, but I made up my. mind that I 
wouldn’t rush in with my eyes shet, like a 
blame’ fool. “$8 I watched an’ ‘waited fer the 
good chaince which |] knowed must come, 
sooner or later. “/ e 

‘*T made the eee of a p'lice-feller, the 
one I sorter told ye’bout. Smart man, too! 
Knowed Ballarat, Bendigo, an’ all them places 
was overcrowded. Then the tax fer minin’— 
that’s like p’izen to a free-born American! I 
swore I’d never pay it, but strike out into the 
kentry an’ find a gold-mine all to my own lone- 
some self! 

‘*When I said this, my fri’nd talked sorter 
myster’us, an’ said he hed a rich lead picked 
out which be2Jowed to work up as soon as he 
could git discharged from the force. I pro- 
posed we go in pardnuers onto it, but he wouldn’t 
gree to that. Then I watched my chaince an’ 
.got him drunk. He showed me the plan he had 
drawed up—here it is,” handing over a piece of 
dirty, tobaccg-stained paper. - 

‘‘ He was a smart map sober, bub a monstrous 
poor coot when drunk! It wasn’t no hard job 
fer me to dicker him out o’ the plan, an’ he 
made it over to me fer one hundred dollars— 
monstrous little to pay fer a fortin’, eh? 


“*The next thing was to find out how to git: 


thar, an’ I must say my fri’pd proved himself a 
raal gentleman, ef he was drunk! He told me to 
git all ready to start, an’ then keep a watch 
onto you; that you was goin’ ’fore long to Dead 
Man’s Gulch, buntin’ fer a gang o’ busbrangers 
-d to use ’round them diggin’s. _ 
“Waal, I did as he said, an’ kep’ a pritty good 
watch on you, both day an’ night, an’ here I 
be, though you give me the slip once or twice, 
an’ ’most wore me down to a shadder in keepin’ 
up, you did travel so pesky fast! An’ now, 
boss. how much furder mought it be to Dead 
Man’s Gulch?” , 
rare the latter part of this characteristic 
recital, Captain Cooper was closely inspecting 
the rude chart banded him by the stranger. 
He found it a genuine and pretty accurate plan 
of the Gulch, as he could recall its features, 
with here and there a spot marked as gold bear- 


ing. 

He hardly knew what to think. The story 

ight be a true one—indeed it sounded plausi- 
pie enough—or, again, it might be a plot de- 
vised by some cunning enemy, who had in some 
manner gained an inkling of Spring Steel’s 
treasure, 

But if the latter supposition was the correct 
one, what could this man hope to gain by thus 
openly showing bis hand? Would he not rather 
seek to spy upon them, himself unobser¥ed? 
Would he be likely to thus place himself in their 
power} t 

; 


— 


“If you have been watching us as closely as 
en say, you must have noticed that we have 
eft the trail we were following,-eor vinced that 
we have been misled by a false r»port. And 
then, we never dreamed of lookirg for bush- 
rangers in Dead Man’s Guleb—as soon think of 
looking for them in Ballarat!” uttered Cooper, 
a little puzzled just-wbat to say. 

‘“*But Ballarat don’t lay in this d’rection, 
while Dead Man’s Gulch does!” nodded the 
stranger, positively. 

Cooper flushed hotly, as the fellow laughed 
knowingly. 

‘“Suppose we don’t wish to be followed? 
What if I arrest you as a spy in the employ of 
the bushrangers we are seeking? There is noth- 
ing to hinder my doing it.” 

** Nothin’ ’cept it be that I ain’t no spy nur no 
bushranger, an’ that you be a gentleman,” was 
the prompt, self assured response, as the stran- 
ger resumed his eating. _ 


~ 


‘“‘ But I tell you that we have already found 


the bushrangers and dispersed then). You say 
you are bound for Dead Man’s Gulch; then you 
don’t want to follow us.” 

‘* Not onless you’re boun’ thar, too. Ef you 
pledge me your word o’ honor that you ain’t 
goin’ to the Gulch, then I’ll ax your pardin’ an’ 
cut my lucky. Kin I say fairer?” 

Cooper bit bis lips at the fellow’s persistence, 
but, though powerfully tempted to do so, he 
would not pledge his word of honor to a lie, 

‘* Now see here,” he exclaimed, impatiently. 
“That friend of yours has played you for a 
fool. There was a time when the Gulch was 
worth visiting, and a good deal of gold was dug 
there; but that dayis past. I pledge you my 
honor that the diggings were stripped clean, 
years ago. You can’t earn your salt there.” 

“T know,” responded the green) or., with a 
cunning twinkle in his little eyes. ‘‘ He told 
me all that—’bout the snow an’ al] such. But 
that was five year ago an’ more. ‘The gold hes 
hed plenty o’ chaince to grow thick ag’in in that 
len’th o’ time. Vl résk it, anyway!” 

All hands. stared at the greenhorn in open- 
mouthed amazement as he gave this truly ex- 
traordinary reason for persisting. Could it be 
possible that he was such a fool? There was 
nothing in his face to contradict the supposition, 
He was undoubtedly in earnest. — ‘ 

In despair, Captain Cooper arose and gave 
the word for preparing the cattle for the 
road. He could not reason with a man. who 
believed gold grew as rapidly as potatoes! But 


at the same time, he resolved to shake the | 


greenborn off for good and all, if there was any 
virtue in hard riding. 

A guarded word conveyed -the intention to 
his mates, and mounting, they rode away from 
the noon camp, closely followed by the green- 
horn with bis pack and tools, 

Had the trail which they were forced to fol- 
low through the broken, rugged hill, been in 
anything like decent condition, this would not 
have been a very difficult task. But under the 
circumstances, the gaunt, long-winded green- 
horn kept at their heels without any appear- 
ance of distress, or even of feeling bis powers of 
locomotion seriously tasked. 

. For hour after hour their relative positions 
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remained the same, despite the fact of the 
horses being urged forward with almost reck- 


less speed, but the nature of the ground greatly 


favored tne footman, and so far from being 
shaken off, be proved that he had plenty of 
spare breath, talking and laughing with the 
various members of the party, telling many a 
wonderful anecdote of bis own wisdom and 
cunning. e 

At length Gaptain Cooper abandoned the 
hopeless scheme, and allowed the suffering 
horses to pick their way at a more moderate 
pace. 

Despite the persistence of the greenhorn, the 
police officer began to think he was more fool 
than knave, more Jegs than brain. Still, he 
had no desire to have his company into Dead 
Man’s Gulch, Even if nothing worse should 
come of it, his idle tongue would almost cer- 
tainly let out the secret of the discovery of 
Spring Steel’s golden treasure, and despite the 
written permit, Cooper preferred keeping all 
such knowledge to himself. 2 

Meditating thus, when they went into camp 
that night, he had a long talk with Mariposa 
Marsh, choosing his time when the greenhorn 
was busied eating and conversing with the 
policemen and the three lads, .all of whom 
looked upon the fellow es a crack-brained en- 
thusiast. 

Mariposa Marsh was more suspicious by na- 
ture, and bluntly declared his belief that the 
greenhorn was playing a cunning part, either 
in the interest of bushrangers, who were sup- 
posed to have their head-quarters at or nesr 
Dead Man’s Gulch, or else he had gotten wind 
in some manner of Spring Steel’s hidden trea- 
sure. 

*“Mebbe the dirty cuss thinks ef he sticks to 
us cluss enough, we'll: be obleedged fer to let 
him into the game as a pardner—he’s got brass 
enough in his face for it!” the veteran growled, 
with a snort of utter disgust. 

** Well, wu will take him no nearer the Gulch 
than he is at this moment,” decided Captain 
Cooper. ‘‘In the morning we will take the 
back trail, and follow. it steadily until he is 
shaken eff for good and all. Then we will make 
a oor and strike the Gulch from the other 
end. 

“* Better putt a bullet through his skull, an’ be 
done with it!” growled Mariposa Marsh, 

Sanguinary advice, and probably far from 
being intended to be followed to the letter, but 
before many more hours passed over their heads, 
Couper was sorry he had not acted upon it! 

Frank, Mat and Harold, with the three police- 
men had enjoyed the ride hugely, and still drew 
no small fund of amusement from the enthw 
siastic greenhorn. The latter accepted all their 
remarks as gospel truth, and seemed blissfully 
ignorant that they were making him a laugh- 
eae 7q d of, and the 

upper was soon ‘disposed of, and then pi 
were lighted, but the day’s ride had ea 
severe one, and all were jaded and sleepy, 
Still, if was deemed no more than prudent to 
keep guard, and each one was secretly warned 
by Captain Cooper to keep a close watch over 
the stranger. 


The night settled down dark and gloomy, and 





as time passed on, the sent fhel began to nod, 
worn out by the hard day’s journey, then finaliy 
fell asleep. 
Only to be aroused by a loud, angry shout, 
oa followed by the ringing report of a pis- 
oO . 





CHAPTER IV. 
THE GOLDEN TREASURE BROUGHT TO LIGHT.. 

INSTANTLY all were upon the alert, but nota 
little bewildered by the sudden awakening. Nor 
was the matter helped any by the utter dark- 
ness Of the night. a 

The camp-fire had died away until it was. 
more of a bindrance than an aid to eyesight, 
There was nothing to tell them what had hap- 
pened save the angry cursing of Captain Cooper, 
and that only told them the worthy officer was 
See himself with rage. ~ 

‘““What’s the row, anyway?’ impatiently 
cried Mariposa Marsh, not knowing from what ~ 
quarter the danger threatened, and consequent- 
ly in ignorance of the proper course to pursue. 

“T’ve been robbed—that’s what’s the matter!” 
snarled Cooper, viciously. 

‘“ What of? Not the paper—not Spring Steel’s 
secret?’ persisted Mariposa Marsh. 

Cooper uttered an intensified curse, or rather 
volley of curses, at these words, for now he 
believed he understood all that that mysterious 
assault portended. 

He had been sleeping soundly, lying on his. 
back, with one arm crossed over his breast, 
when something partially awakened him. He 
felt his arm being moved, and then distinctiy 
felta hand thrust into his bosom, This fairly 
awakened him,and he grasped at the hand, 
partly rising up at the same time, but only to 
be knocked back again by a heavy blow full in 
the face. Then the hand was wrested from 
his grasp, and the audacious robber fled, fol- 
lowed by a hasty shot from thé revolver of his 
victim, | 

What, with the sudden awakening, the strug- 
gle with the robber, and the severe blow which 
he had received, the police captain never once 
suspected the real aim of this robbery until tho 
last question asked by Mariposa Marsh. He 
felt now that his note-book was gone, and with 
it the directions where and how ‘to find the 
golden treasure of Spring Steel. 

Mariposa Marsh needed no other answer to 
his question than the furious oaths of bis mad- 
dened friend, and hastily flung a handful of 
dry brush upon the ee fire, causing it 
to blaze up freely, throwing a lurid glow over 
the little encampment. 

It caused the veteran no surprise when the 
renewed light failed to discover the gaunt form 
of the ‘“‘greenhorao,” for he felt sure that the 
fellow was at the bottom of the affair. 

“Phat p’izen critter did it—look out fer the 
hosses, that he don’t run them off.” 

There was no need for more definite orders. 
Every One present by vhis time comprehended 
the facts of the case, and knew that the ‘‘ green- 
horn” had outwitted them all. 

‘It may not be too late—divide and try to 
take him, dead or alive!” cried Captain Cooper, 
wild with rage. ‘‘ Fifty pounds out of my own 
pocket for the man who catches him!” 
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** Hold! don’t be a’tarnal fool!” cried Mari- 

Marsh, still more sharply. ‘‘ The p’izen 

mp ain’t alone in this business. Let ’em get us 

scattered once in the dark, an’ wuss ’ll come of 

it then a bloody nose! We cain’t do nothin’ 
afore daylight.” 

‘* Before that time he'll be miles away, and in 
full possession of our secret!” 

**That cain’t be helped now,” was the-dry re- 

sponse as the veteran scattered the blazing 

brush, and thus subdued the glow that other- 
wise might prove dangerous. “We couldn’t 
ketch the feller onless we hed the nose of a 
houn’ an’ the legs of a deer. We mought pass 
him by ’ithin arm’s-Jength in this dark, an’ 
never know that he was laughin’ at us, Besides, 
ef he an’ his mates mean mischief, they could 
easy scoop us in, once we was separated, an’ 
run no resks wu’th mentionin’ themselves in 
doin’ of us up fer good an’ all.” 

The veteran’s reasoning went straight to the 

. mark, and even the irate captain began to 
realize the folly of attempting any pursuit for 
the present, under existing circumstances. 

There was no longer any doubtin his/mind 
a the stranger’s being far more knave than 
fool. 

His story, his actions, had all been parts of a 
cunning plot to gain possession of the clew to 
the hidden treasure, and his really admirabie 
acting had been crowned with perfect success, 

The night bad proven especially favorable 
for his eaters and as it had been decided im- 

rudent to keep the camp-fire burning brightly, 

t some curious or inimical eyes should catch 
sight of the glow, no blame could be attached to 
the sentinel, for that worthy, Bowen, took care 
to roundly swear that he had been awake and 
on the alert all the time. Considering the in- 
tense darkness, this might very well have been 
the case,,without his discovering the movements 
of the adroit thief, and so Captain Cooper could 
only nurse his battered nose and curse at 
random. 

Those were long hours that intervened before 
the break of day, and to more than one little 
‘party it seemed as though the night would never 
come toan end. But at length the gray light 
dawned in the East, and Mariposa Marsh made 
a basty scout of their immediate vicinity, while 
the rest quickly prepared breakfast. 

He was forced to return without any news of 
importance to impart, having failed in that 
dim, uncertain light to discover any trail or 
traces of an enemy harboring near, 

Food and drink were hurriedly gulped down, 
and then, as soon. as the light was strong enough 

_to render the movement practicable, they 
mounted their horses and set forth along the 
difficult and winding trail, . Ps I, 

Mariposa Marsh was not exactly satisfied 
with this course, but Captain Cooper was the 
actual leader of the party,and he would not | 

—s the time for a thorough examination of 
the ground surrounding the camp. Already 
the enemy had gained several hours’ start of 
them, and only hard, steady riding could pos- 
sibly make up for this. 

“'You’re the boss, an’ of course what you 
say, the resto’ us is boun’ to agree to, an’ to 
kerry out ef so be we kin,” observed the veteran 


as ey rode rapidly ae ** But the course 

ou take ain’t the one I’d foller, though I may 

wrong.” 7 

Cooper only grunted in reply. He wasina 
particularly sour humor this morning. Not only 
had he been completely outwitted by one whom 
he had looked upon asa veritable fool, but he 
had lost the clew to the enormous treasure 
which he had so long looked upon as his own. 
Not but what he knew the contents by heart, or 
felt any doubts as to bis ability to lead the wa 
direct to the treasure hidden by Spring Steel. 
He had no fears on that score; but the golden 
secret was now in the possession of one other 
man—it might ere this be the common property 
-of a score or more besides! 


audacious robber tended to sweeten his temper, 
and from time to time he ruefully caressed bis 
battered nose, now discolored and swollen to 
most uncomfortable dimensions. 

‘‘ By the Lord that*made me!” he uttered, as 
bis horse stumbled while he was in the act of 
tenderly rubbing his olfactory organ, causing 
him to bump-it painfully. ‘If ever I lay 
hands on that long-legged. scoundrel, I’ll mur- 
der bim by inches!” 

““*Fust ketch your har’,’” quoted Mariposa 
Marsh, with a smile on that side of his face 
furthest from the sufferer. ‘‘ I wouldn’t mind 


ime may be furder off then we hev any idee 
of, 
“We can make the Gulch by to-morrow 
noon, if we ride steadily to-day and all night.” 

** The trail’s got to be better then this, afore 
we kin do much night-ridin’.” 

‘© It is better. e will pass over the worst 
of it to-day.” 

‘‘ Ef they don’t take a notion to ambush us 
on the road, when they see we’re boun’ to over- 
haul ’em. Though thar ain’t much danger o’ 
our doin’ that, ef the bull kit is as good on the 
tramp as our sweet-scented greenhorn!” mut- 
tered Mariposa, | 

There may be no others. He may have been 
playing a lone hand,” suggested Captain 
Cooper, 

**That’s jest what we should ’a’ found out at 
the fust jump. The time weuldn’t ’a’ bin lost, 
fer then we’d ’a’ knowed jest what was afora 
us. Now we're playin’ it blindfold. They may 
be only one or two, on then ag’in they may be 
enough to chaw us up at a single mouthful 
without stretchin’ thar jaws over much, It’sa 
p’izen awkward way o’ goin’ to work.” 

‘Well, it can’t be helped now,” said Cooper, 
impatiently. ‘All we have to do is to make 
what haste we can, or they’ll carry off the gold 
before we get.there.” 


Freeman, 
‘“‘ They will be most likely to take a short cut 
over the hills. There is one, I believe, but 


ticable for horses, I made no further inquiries 
about it. By that route, if they take it, they 
wil] surely get to the Gulch first.” 

‘We'd slfow our good sense by doin’ the same 
thing!” muttered Mariposa Marsh, adding as he 
shifted uneasily in bis saddle; ‘‘Durn hogses, 


7. 
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Nor had the heavy stroke dealt him by tho. 


takin’ a finger in that pie myself! But that - 


‘Not if we ride night and day?” asked Frank. 


when I found out that it wasconsidered imprac- © 


& 






anyway, over sech p’izen nasty trails like this! 
I'd turn ’em Joose an’ take to shanks, mar’!”’ 
Captain Cooper vouchsafed no response to this 


remark, evidently considering that question al- 


ready decided. The aid of the animals would 


be useful in carrying away the gold, in ease 


they did not find themselves forestalled by the 
enemy. 
They rode steadily on, with only a brief pause 
for dinner and to rest their animals, selecting 
‘for this purpose a valley through which flowed 


a clear stream of fairly cold water, the banks 


of which were well provided with grass. 
They were following the old road made during 
the rush to the newly discovered diggings in 


Dead Man’s Gulch, and thus far had come across 
no traces of the enemy. Nor did this surprise 
them. The road had been selected for the pass- 
age of loaded wagons, and from the numerous 


insurmountable obstacles which barred the way, 


this was very crooked, at. times almost doubling 
back upon itself in a manner particularly vexa- 


tious to one in a hurry to reach the end. 
Beyond a doubt ‘‘ Greenhorn” and his confed.- 


erates bad taken advantage of the more direct 


foot-trail across the hills, and were now far in 
advance. 


__ *Scill, we may be able to make up for lost 


time by traveling all night,” said Captain 
Cooper, who was beginning to recover his usual] 
spirits as he drew nearer to their goal, and the 
painful swelling in his nose subsided. 

With ill-concealed reluctance Mariposa Marsh 
and the three boys once more climbed into their 


saddles, the brief resting speil only making their 


sufferings the more acute. Still, they were 
‘*eritty,” and made but few moans, keeping 
pacé with the ‘‘saddle-wise” police captain and 


his men, nor even indirectly suggesting a 


halt. 


At nightfall they paused for supper, and gave 
both animals and men two good hours’ rest, a | 


breathing-spell which was fully appreciated by 
all concerned. 

Without any further pause, they rode on 
until nearly daydawn, making fair progress, 
for, as Cooper ‘had predicted, the road im- 
proved materially as they neared the goal. 

‘The worst is passed,” said Cooper, as_ they 
ate their morning’s meal. ‘‘We have only 


about ten miles further to travel. We have 
made much better time than | expected, and I 
shouldn’t be surprised if we got there first, after 


all!” 
‘Then I’ve rid my last step fer to-day!” de- 


clared Mariposa Marsh, with a grimace of dis- 
gust toward the saddle that had chafei him ‘so 


unmercifully. ‘‘ Somebody must go ahead asa 
scout, an’ that somebody ’ll be me! We don’t 
want to run our heads into a p’izen trap, after 
. comin’ this fur in good order.” 

“It may be just as,well, but I don’t think 
‘there is any danger, even if the enemy have go 
there ahead of us. We have gained a whole 
day on the road, at least, counting the ordinary 
rate of traveling over such broken ground, and 
they will not be expecting us before night, any- 
way. Still, they may havea lookout posted to 
give them warning.” _ 

As the end of their journey was so near, but 
dittle time was allowed the horses for rest, and 








with Mariposa Marsh loping along in the lead, 
i was resumed. | . 

When two-thirds of the distance was covered, 
the cattle were suffered -to fall into.a walk, 
while Mariposa Marsh increased his pace in 
order to thoroughly inspect the ground ahead 
of them, and to discover, if possible, whether 
the enemy had posted any lookout, in case they 
had already reached Dead Man’s Gulch. 

There was no longer any necessity for ex- 
treme haste. If the enemy had won the race, 
only great care and circumspection could do 
aught to rectify the mistake. If they were still 
on the road, then it would be an easy matter to 
intercept them. 

Knowing this, Mariposa Marsh obtained from 
Captain Cooper a pretty accurate idea of the 
ground before him, then advised the party to 


halt under cover until he coluld fully reconnoi- - 


ter the trail to, as well as the Gulch itself. _ 


‘*T kin ane you the signal from the ridge up — 


yender. Ef I makeasign so, that means you’re 
to ride right up, fer the coast 71] be cl’ar; but ef 
I give ye this sign, then the p’izen imps is ahead 
Oo’ us, an’ you must cache the critters, creepin’ 
up slow an’ easy to the p’int whar I'll meet ye.” 
These arrangements had been thoroughly 
understood and agreed to by all, before Mari- 
osa Marsh struck out ahead on his reconnoiter- 
ng expedition, so that there was little likeli- 
hood of mistakes occurring. All] had been pro- 
vided for beforehand. Mariposa Marsh was too 
old and experienced a scout to leave all to 
chance where so much was at stake. 
He was too wise to stick to the beaten 
trail which, as the only route at all practicable 


for horsemen, he knew would be selected for an ° 


ambush by the enemy, in case they were deter- 
mined to fight for the treasure. Or if a look- 
out was posted, his attention would be mainly 
directed toward that point. |. 

Instead, he took to the hill, dodging and glid- 
ing around and among the scattered bowlders, 
keeping well covered yet making rapid pro- 
gress, his eyes keenly. scanning every spot 
which looked favorable for an ambush or loca- 
tion for a spy. 

Nor was it long before the prudence of his 
course was made manifest. 

Mariposa Marsh caught sight of a roughly- 
dressed man seated in a comfortabie position 
only a few rods below the crest of the ridge, 
smoking a pipe and apparently keeping watch 
upon the winding trail below. Beyond a doubt 
this fellow wasone of Greenborn’s confederates, 
watching for the party they had so cleverly out- 
witted and outpaced. 


‘*Ef it was only the p’izen critter bimself!” | 


muttered Mariposa Marsh, cresting his head 
like a-serpent and keenly surveying the ground 
between himself and the lookout. ‘‘ How I 
would enj’y creepin’ up ahind him an’ givin’ 
him a gentle squeeze o’ the thrapple — hard 
enough to put him asleep ontel old Gabriel toots 
his horn!” - 

From the eareless inertness of the fellow. 
Mariposa Marsh knew that as yet he suspec 


nothing, thanks to the precautions taken, and 


as he became satisfied that the man was the only 
lookout posted, at least in that vicinity, his reso 
jution was promptly taken, _ 


~ 


- 
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Be Seer 


**The boys cain’t come no furder without kis 
sightin’ em, an’ then he’d send the news over 
the ridge in a hurry. I could pick him off from 
here easy as slippin’ up on ice, but that would 
tell the p’izen imps trouble was brewin’. No; 
thar’s only the one way to manidge it. He must 
be ’sposed of, an’ I’ve got to play Injun—steal 
up ahind the critter.” 

With Mariposa Marsh, to resolve was to exe- 
cute; and having already settled upon the route 
whicb would afford him the best cover, he sunk 
flat upon his stomach and began his delicate and 
dangerous task, witbout a thought of the peril 
he thus incurred. 


The lookout was utterly unsuspicious of an 


enemy being so near bim, and this fact aided 
the veteran not a little, since the whole atten- 
tion of the outlaw was directed toward the trail 
which wound through the valley below. 

Thus it was that Mariposa Marsh gained the 
rear of his destined victim, bis progress being as 
silent and sure as that of the serpent whose mo- 
tions he.admirably imitated. 

Silently arising he calculated his distance, 
then leaped forward, dashing the astounded 
outlaw heavily against the rock behind which 
he had been sitting, both hands clasped firm- 
ly around his throat, smothering all outcry 


most effectually. 


Mariposa Marsh was bound to make sure 
work of it, and without the faintest degree of 
compunction, he knockeci the head -of bis cap- 
tive against the bowlder twice or thrice in swift 


succession, until all striggles ceased and the |-. 


luckless wretch lay a limp and nerveless weight 
upon his hands. 

Mariposa Marsh slowly relaxed his deadly 
grip, ready to renew {t.» suffocating pressure at 
the faintest siga of c « sciousness on the part of 
his victim, but he hac dofte bis work even better 


'. than he suspected. ‘That last, fierce thrust 
‘against the bowlder had fractured the skull of 


the unfortunate wretch, and it was a-eerpse that 
the veteran released. \ 

**} didn’t mean to kill him outright,” mutter- 
ed the scout half-regretfully, as he realized the 
truth. ‘‘ But it only saved him from the halter 
—Cap would ’a’ strung him up, sure asa gun, 
ef only to make that nose o’ his feel better! 
The rap I gave him wouldn’t ’a’ killed a kitten, 
an’a man with sech @ soft head didn’t ort to 
live. anyway!” 

The veteran did not feel very remorseful as 
he turned away from the dead man and gained 


- @ position from whence he could look down into 


the Gulch. The enemy kad fairly entered the 
lists,,striking the first blow, and if they had not 
ce unted the consequences, only themselves were 
tv blame. m 

One. keen glance Mariposa Marsh cast down 
into the Gulch, then drew back a few yards, 
tirning toward the spot where his friends were 
lying under cover, making the signal agreed 
upon as denoting the presence of the enemy in 
the Gulch before them. He waited only long 
enough to make sure that his signals were 
observed and understood, which was made evi- 
dent by the appearance of his friends, on foot, 


leaving their horses under cover behind them, 


then retraced his steps to the ridge-crest, 
Sitting down in a comfortable, position, 





2 eae Marsh gazed\ upon the scene before 


im. 

_ The Guich was a wild, dreary-looking place 
fit scene for the terrible tragedy which had tueoe 
enacted within its confines a few years before. 

The sides of Dead Man’s Gulch were rocky 
and precipitous, only one practicable trail leaa- 
ing down its sides—that near which Mariposa 
Marsh now crouched: though the little oblong 
valley in which the wonderfully rich deposits 
of gold had been found, could ‘be reached by 
longer routes, from either end of the Gulch. 

But these features did not occupy the atten- 
tion of Mariposa Marsh more than an instant. 

Gathered around one of the ruined shaf:s be 
saw a party of men, nine in number, and promi-- 
nent among them he recognized the tall, geunt 
figure of Greenhorn—lacking a better name. 

An old windlass had been rigged up across 
the mouth of the shaft, and even as Marinos 
Marsh looked, he saw Greenborn grasp the 
rope, while bis mate lowered him down the pit. 

yond all reasonable doubt, that was the 
sbaft in which the golden treasure of Spring 
Steel lay hidden! : 

With breathless iuterest Mariposa Marsh 
watched the eight men who clustered closely 
around the shaft, their heads all bent down- 
ward, as though the sooner to learn the truth, 
be it for good or evil. 

“Ef the ground would only give way, an’ 
they all tum’le down the shaft an’ break every 

‘izen neck among them, it’d be a blessin’ to all 

onest men, besides savin’ us a pesky lot o’ 
trouble!’ muttered the veteran as he watcbed 
their actions. a ae 

Ten minutes. passed—it seemed nearer an 
hour tothe watcher—and then he knew that 
Greenhorn bad indeed discovered the golden 
treasure of Spring’ Steel, for the eight men 
around the mouth of the shuft arose fatin their 
crouching postures, flinging aloft their bat- 
tered old -hats as they made the gulch re-echo 
with their wild yells of exultation! 

A scrambling sound bebind Mariposa Marsh 
at this juncture, warned bim of the approach of* 
bis mates, and glancing around, he saw that 
they had overbeard and understood the mean- 
ing of those loud cries, Fearing for their self, 
control, be hastily joined them. 

‘“‘They’re thar, nine of ’em, with our Green. 
horn at the head. I settled one, over yender.” 
nod ding to where the dead Jookout lay beside 
the. bowlder. -“‘They’ve found the gold, I’m 
pricy sure, jedging from the noise they make, 

ut it’s down a sbaft, an’ they’ve got to git it 
out yit. We'll iet’em do it, sense that’‘ll save 
us so much trouble.” 

Mariposa Marsh saw that his mates were cvol 
and composed enough, but that. there was an 
ugly fire in the eye of the police captain 
which he did not like, for he believed tbat it 
boded serious trouble. 

Observing all necessary caution, the party 


crept Shernt and looked down into the Gulch. 


Greentorn had just been bauled up by means 
of the windlass, and the intervening distance 
was so short that they could see he held a couple 
of buckskin bags in his hands, and appeared to 
be talking earnestly as the other men crowded 
around bim, | 


~\ 
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“Bf they would only git into a fight an’ chaw 
; a other up!” muttered Mariposa Marsh, wist- 
uly, 7 ; 

But in this faint hope he was doomed to be 
disappointed. The man they had nicknamed 
Greenhorn, evidently held his comrades well in 
hand, and where an irresolute leader would cer- 
tainly have fallen into difficulties, he suc- 
ceeded. eon 

Two men pre the rope and were ‘lowered 
down the shaft by their comrades, while one 
other speedily divested himself of his trow- 
sers, tossing them down the pit, presenting a 


ridiculous spectacle as he strode around in high | 


boots and short shirt-flaps! 

Frank, Mat and Harold were hinges to ac- 
count for this queer proceeding, but Mariposa 
Marsh, who appeared to hit upon the truth by 
instinct, speedily satisfied their curiosity. 

‘“‘Thoy’re goin’ to make use 0’ the britches as 
a bag to haul up the goldin. The critters is in 
a hurry to clean out the cache afore we kin 
come up an’ ketch ’em at it.” 

‘¢ We'll never have a better chance, either,” 
said Captain Cooper, who certainly was not 
doing justice to his well-earned reputation for 
shrewdness and cool daring in this adventure, 
simply because he was under the spell of the 
gold demon. ‘‘ There are only seven to our 
eight, now, for the two men down the shaft 
don’t count, since they can’t very well get out 
unless we let them. We can charge in upon 
them and frighten them off—or if they show 
fight, we can easily whip them!” 

‘Something of this kind Mariposa Marsh had 
expected ever since he saw that uglw light in 
_the eyes of his old mate, and knowing how little 
reasoning would avail, he had busied his brain 
in the-endeavor to make the most of their ad- 
vanta r 

* “ We@ do better to wait ontel kiver o’ night,” 
he responded, ‘“‘but I know what you be when 
you onee git your mind sot onto a thing—it’s do 
or bu’st with you, then! 

‘‘ By takin’ our time an’ usin’ some trouble, I 
reckon we kin git down into the Guleh without 
showin’ ourselves. The p’izen critters won’t 
keep a overly sharp lookout, fer they’ll ’pend 
mostly on that dead man to give ’em warnin’ in 
time. An’ once at the bottom, we kin git the 
drop onto ’em, an’ theyll knuckle onder, 
then.” 

Mariposa Marsh was not nearly as confident 
as his words would seem to indicate, but his 
plan appeared to offer a better chance of suc- 
cess than that propused_by Captain Cooper. 

No time was lost in putting it into execution, 
though their progress was naturally slow 
enough, since they felt the necessity of keeping 
their advance well covered, and before they 
gained the bottom of the slope, the enemy had 
drawn up their first lot of gold. The bottoms 
of the trowser-legs had heen firmly tied, then 
filled with sacks of gold-dust! The rope was 
hitched around this novel bag, then raised by 
means of the windlass. 

Wild with excitement Greenhorn and his 
men dragged the treasure away from the sha‘t, 
cutting the strings and pouring out the treasure. 
Captain Cooper was no less excited, and for- 
getting all prudence he broke coyer, risking his 





_his mates by surprise. 


ized, 


& vse 4 
neck at each leap, the sudden movement taking 
The rash_action oe met its reward, for 
Greenhorn sighted his enemy, and raising his 
pistol, fired. At the report Cooper fell forward 
upon his face, without a cry or groan! 


CHAPTER V. 
THE TREASURE CHANGES HANDS. 

So sudden and unexpected was this blow that 
it appeared to stupefy béth parties, and for a 
few moments only, the echoes of that shot, re- 
verberating from the rocky bluffs around the 
Gulch, broke the ominous silence that followed 
the fall of the reckless police captain. 

Greenhorn was no less surprised than were 
hismen at the abrupt appearance of Captain - 
Cooper, whom he believed to be yet miles dis- 
tant from Dead Man’s Gulch; but quicker than 
their duller wits, he recovered himself, and on 
the impulse of the moment covered the form of 
his enemy and fired the shot that was to be bit- 
terly avenged. 

A fierce yell of exultation burst from his lips 
as he beheld through the filmy clouds of blue 
smoke the form of his hated enemy plunging 
headlong to the ground, for he knew that that ~ 
shot would serve a double purpose. Not only 
was a dangerous foeman put out of the way, 
but now there could no longer be any hesitation 
or talk of half-way ineasures on the part of his 
comrades; Sink or swim, they were fairly in 
for it now! , 

Still, the outlaws were not a little demoral- 
hey had counted so surely upon receiv- 
ing an ample warning of the approach of the 
enemy, from the lips «1 their mate stationed on 
the ridge which commeded a view of the trail 
for miles. : : s 

But this warning h not been given; and 
their first intimation of danger had been a- 
glimpse of the dauntless captain of policé as he 
boldly charged upon them. 

Reason told them that he would not have 
acted thus, even with the golden treasure as a 
stimulus, unless he had good backing; but 
where was that backing? How had this man 
succeeded in passing by their. lookout? Could 
it be that he was alone? 

Mariposa Marsh; the three boys and the po- 
licemen, all had been taken oe by sur- 
prise, and could scarcely believe their eyes when 
they saw Captain Cooper break cover and 
charge. . 

Instinctively they crouched lower down and 
lay still closer under cover as the chief of the 
opposing party fired the shot -that Jaid poor 

ooper low, and thus it chanced that the ene- 
my failed to dis¢over another foeman, despite 
the keen, curious and apprehensive glances. 
which they cast around. . . 

But this situation of affairs lasted only a few 
moments, . 

Mariposa _Marsh was not a man to stand 
tamely by and witness the death of a friend and 
mate without. striking a swift and sure stroke 
for revenge and vengeance. — ® 

The echoes of that first shot had not yet died 
entirely away, when the veteran threw forward 
the muzzle of his rifle steadily, yet rapidly rais- 
ing the barrel until the double sights bore full 
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upon the brain of the punming Greenhorn, who 
was still gaz'‘ng at the body of his fallen foe, as 
though expecting it to rise up and resume its 
headlong charge. - , 

The trigger was pressed, the hammer fell 
and the leaden missile sped upon its fatal 
errand. 

The range was only a moderate pistol-shot, 
the weapon was a good and reliable one, while 

ou might have searched far and wide without 
Roding a better marksman than Mariposa 
Marsh. ; 

Witbout even a groan or a gasp, Greenborn 
fell backward, stone dead ere his shoulders 
touched the ground, blood and brains oozing 
rena the livid hole between and just above 

is eyes. 

Tins shot seemed to break the spell which had 
fallen upon both parties, and wild, angry ‘yells 
caused the Gulch to ring again as the opposing 
bands sprung into action. 

The three policemen, Bowen leading, arose 
from cover and rushed forward, burning to 
still more bitterly avenge the fall of their 
cuief, discharging their carbines, then drawing 
a peel ene and blazing away at every step they 
made, 

These shots were as promptiy answered by a 
rattling, irregular volley from the weapons of 
the enemy, but little damage was done by 
tkose first discharges. Both parties were great- 
ly excited, and one of them in rapid motion, 
leaping from side to side, now here, now there, 
in order to avoid ee over the bowlders 
and other obstacles which lay so thickly in their 
eae thus rendering their own aim-taking an 


outlaws as well, their progress quickened by 
three more rifle-shots in swittsuccession. None 
of their number fell, but two were plain) 
soayees; though not so seriously as to disable 
em. — 

**’You lads was a little too slow on trigger,” 
said Mariposa Marsh, with a low, chuckling 
laugh that sounded strangely enough to ti:cir 
ears under the desperate circumstances. ‘“ By 
good rights we should ’a’ bin six to four, with 
the odds in our favor, an’ two-o’ them four in a 
trap an’ so out o’ the fight, ’stead o’ six to seven, 
the way things nowstan’. You hed plenty o’ 
time to each one ck your man an’ make hii» 
cold meat afore he broke fer kiver. But you 
waited a wee bit too long, an’ sent your lead 
after a flyin’ target.” 

“It looked like murder, and they are whi‘e 
men like ourselves!” muttered Frank, a little 
unsteadily. 

“White outside, mebbe, but black enough 
onder the hide,” coolly retorted the veteran, 
lying on his back behind the bowlder and re- 
loading his rifle with swift dexterity. ‘The 
scum en’ off-scourin’s o’ Creation. Didn’t they 
steal the paper? Didn’t they shoot down my 
old mate? An’ he, though mebbe a little stuck 
up in his ’pinions, an’ somewhat hot-headed, 
Was wu'th more’n ten thousan’ sech p’izen var- 
mints as them!” 

Possibly Frank thought there were two sides 
to the question; but if so, he did not say az 
much, for he could not help seeing how danger- 
ously in earnest their old friend was, and how 
deeply he felt the fall of his old-time partner. 

He turned his head and stolea glance et the 


mpossibility, and at the same time giving the | figure of Captain Cooper; but averted his gaze 


enemy a fiving, never stationary target, 

Frank, Mat and Harold, as brave and quite 
‘ as excitable as the policemen, arose from their 
coverts at the same moment, ard only for the 
sharp, peremptory voice of Mariposa Marsh, 
they would have joined in that headlong 
charge, 

** Down! down, ye hot-headed critters! Down 
onder kiver an’ make good use ©’ your rifles! 
Take turns in firin’, an’ don’t throw away a 
shot. Ha! didn’t I tell ye so?” a 

This exclamation was drawn from the lips of 
the yeteran by the fall of one of the policemen, 
who went down in a heap, with a bullet through 
his throat. ~A fierce cheer was cut short. and 
changed to a horrible, sickening gurgle as he 
plunged headlong to the blood-sprinkled rocks. 

‘Take kiver, ye two hot-headed fools!” 
screamed Mariposa Marsh, too eager and excited 
to pick or choo e his words, ‘‘Take kiver, an’ 
the p’izen imps is our meat, sure !” 

Even as he spoke, his hastily reloaded rifle 
was discharged again with an aim as steady 
and true as though the veteran was firing at an 
inanimate target instead of living flesh and 
blood. Living—but not after that sharp, spite- 
ful report, Instead, a mass of lifeless clay upon 
the heap of gold—-one more victim claimed- by 
Spring Steel’s golden treasure! 

The warning cry of eaten Marsh was 
obeyed “more promptly than he expected, and 
more extensively than he had any intention 
should be the case, for not only did the two 


policemen seek cover, but»so did the surviving | 


with a little shudder as he saw the side of the 
face turned toward him, covered with blood. 
But a short minute ago so full of life, and now— 

*““The man who killed him did not live long 
enough to_boast of his crime!” sternly uttered 
Mariposa Marsh, noting the shuddering glance. 
‘*T only wish he’d come to life ag’in! I'm sorry 
I killed him so quick!” be added, scowlirg 
toward the spot where Greenhorn lay in death. 

“Luck!” muttered keen-eyed Mat Marley. 
‘“‘The p’lace b’ys are makin’a move av some 
sort sure!” = 

Mariposa Marsh peered around the corner of 
his bowlder with an angry frown; but this 
quickly died away as he saw that Bowen, keep- 
ing carefully covered from view of the enemy, 
was working his way toward their position, 
evidently for the purpose of consultation. But 
the outlaws were also upon the alert, and this 
movement did not escape their observation. 

Mariposa Marsh caught sight of a red shirt as 

ts owner endeavored to secure a shot at the 
crawling policeman. It was but the glimpse of 
an arm; but that was sufficient. His rifle ex- 
plcded on the instant, and a wild yell, followed 
by a most ferocious cursing on the part of the 
wounded man, told that his lead had not gong 
astray. 

‘* Ef thar was only a dozen or two more o’ the 
awkward brutes, we’d l’arn ’em a little o’ the 
niceties 0’ rifle shootin’,” said the veteran with a 
self-satisfied laugh. ‘‘’T'was only a glimp’ o’ the 
red shirt I got, but I knowed there was enough 
flesh to bury a bullet in, an’ I reckon I tickled 
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the funny-bone on the p’izen critter’s elbow a bit. 
The le 


ehaince they offer us." 
‘‘There are only five, while we are six,” said 
Bowen, as he gained their cover. 


must avenge the poor captain.” 

‘¢ You tried your ban’ at a stiddy charge only 
a bit ago, an’ what was the outcome! One good 
man killed fer us, an’ never askin cracked on 
t’other side!” said Mariposa, pee y. 

‘*We did the best we could, and stand ready 
to try it all over again,” was the calm reply. 

“Yes; I ain’t denyin’ but what you’ve got the 
sand. know you would charge a riijment 
with fixed bayonets, ef so be you was told by 
your s’perior officer; but that wouldn’t make it 
any the less-a fool piece o’ business,” 

‘There is no question of a regiment now,” 
impatiently responded Bowen. ‘ We are 
stronger than they are, for some of their gang 
are wounded while weare untouched. We can 
overcome them by a stout rush now, but if we 
wait until dark, they may escape us, only to 
gather an overwhelming force of bushrangers, 
and bring them down upon our backs before we 
can get out of the Gulch with the gold.” 

I don’t say you’re wrong ‘bout bein’ able to 
lick the imps, fer I know we kin do it ef we 
should be fools enough to try your plan. But 
what would it cost? That’sa p’int youseem to 
fergit.” 

“There’s a certain degree of risk, no doubt, 
but that can’t be helped.” 

‘A sartain degree—right enough!” grunted 
Mariposa Marsh, ‘‘Jest let me show it to you 
in the correct light, an’ then you'll see jest how 
sartain the. resk Is. : 

‘‘Over yender, onder good kiver, lay five men, 
all well armed, an’ none on ’em so bad hurt but 
what they kin draw a bead or han’le a knife fit 
to kill. Afore we kin bounce ’em out o’ kiver, 
we've got to cross over some fifty yards, right 
in the teeth o’ thar weepons. Thar blood is up. 
They see gold enough afore ’em to make the 
wu’st coward fight like a wildcat, an’ they "won’t 
give it up without a tough fight, nuther. 

‘‘Now you've got the figgers putt down afore 
ye, add ’em up. What’s the result? How many 
o’ us would be rubbad out afore the fight was 
over?” 

“If you are afraid, I and my mate yonder 
will lead the way and draw their fire before 
you break cover.’ 

‘** An’ I'd lick you out o’ your boots fer them 
words ef we didn’t. hev our han’s full as it is,” 
coolly retorted Mariposa Marsh, but with a 
underlying current of earnestness in his words 
that told he was not jesting. ‘‘ You an’ your 
mate ain’t onder my orders,,in course, an’ kin 

it yourselves rubbed out jest as soon as you 

urn please, but you needn’t count nuther me 
“hur these lads inon any sech foolhardy doin’s. 

‘** Mind ye, this ain’t sayin’ we don’t mean to 
clean out them imps over yender, fer we’re 
boun’ to do that very little job, but we’ll do it 
in our own style. Ef you want to jine in, all 
right. Ef not, lay low an’ see us do the work.” 

‘If you can think of any better plan than the 
one I proposed, we are ready to do our share.” 
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wasn’t wasted, fer it’ll show ’ém we're 
on the lookout, ready to take advantage o’ any 


*“We can 
drive them out by a steady charge. And we 
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‘Good enough! But we don’t want no more 
tail-on-eend chargin’, It don’t pay,” said Mari- 
posa Marsh, all traces of ill-bumor vanishing as 
though by magic. ‘‘ Besides, we kin manidge it 
easier, an’ I reckon you'll say the same when I 
tell you my idee. | - 

‘The youngstérs here ‘ll scatter out a little. 
Your mate kin stay whar he is. They'll keep 
ready to knock over any an’ all o’ ther critters 
that you ’ndeme drive out o’ kiver. . 

“‘You’ll take that side, tellin’ your mate 
what’s in the Wind, then keep on ender kiver as 
best you kin ontel you git whar you kin rake 
the p’izen imps sideways. Ill do the same on 
this side, an’ atween us, I reckon we kin make 
’em squeal enough sence they cain’t keep kivered 
from us all,” concluded the veteran. . 

This plan was so simple and at the same time 
promising such good results, that the others 
wondered at their not thinking of it themselves, 
It was almost certain to prove successful, and 
if the two pioneers were careful and prudent, 
taking full advantage of the plentiful cover, 
there would be comparatively little danger 
attending the feat. 

Time was rapidly fleeting, and knowing that _ 
whatever they meant to do must be accomplish- 
ed before nightfall, Mariposa Marsh and Bowe> 
started on their venture, 

In obedience to the directions they had re- 
ceived, Frank and Harold cautiously changed 
their location in order to cover as much ground 
as possible, leaving Mat Marley behind the 
bowlder which had sheltered Mariposa Marsh. 

Considerable time had been consumed by the 
discussion, and in arranging the parts which 
each one of the company must play, but after 
these details were fairly understood, the bold 
scheme was pressed unto its completion as rap- 
idly as possible, 

Despite the care which Mariposa Marsh and 
Bowen took to keep their advance unknown to 
the enemy by improving every bit of cover 
which presented itself, it soon became evident 
that their progress was not unobserved, from 
the growing restlessness of the outlaws. 

That they realized their danger, was no less 
plain from the efforts they made to dispose of 
their daring foemen, dividing their force and 
discharging their weapons at every glimpse of 
the two flankers, hoping to pick one or both of 
them off before they could reach their goal. 

But Mariposa Marsh had played the same 
game more than once, and whenever it became 
necessary for him to expose his person in steal- 
ing from one point of cover to anothgr, bis 
movements were so swift that a better marks- 
man than was among the outlaws would have 
found it impossible to bury a bullet beneath his 
skin while in transit. 

Bowen, too, provea to be a far more apt pupil 
than Mariposa Marsh had dared hope, from the 
reckless daring which he had already shown, 
and bearing his instructions ever in mind, he 
also foiled the murderous intentions of the 
enemy, though more than once bis clothes were 
cut by the hurried shots, and once his skin was 
broken by a bullet. But this only acted on bim 
as a spur upon a willing horse, making him all 
the mors determined to succeed. 

Frank, Mat and Hdrold, though fully resolved 
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to do their duty to the best of their ability, 
even while they felt a strong repugnance to 
draw a bead upon men of the same color and 
race as themselves, were so deeply interested in 
watching the movements of the two flankers, 
that they missed several chances to make their 
marks on an enemy. 

This oar clearly forgotten the position 





of the Jads, or else believed they were all engag- 
ed in the flanking process, for he openly exposed 
his person to'their aim while endeavoring to se- 
cure a shot at Mariposa Marsh. His front and 
rear were well protected by rocks; but his left 
side was now fully uncovered. ‘ 

‘ Mat Marley was the first one of the trio to ob- 
serve this and he thrust forward the muzzle of 
his rifle, resolved to kill the outlaw, though his 
boyish heart turned sick within him as be real- 
ize-l the stern necessity. But he was spared the 
OUR TOE staining of hands with buman 
blood. 

A sharp report rung out, and the outlaw tum- 
bled over dead, a bullet in his heart! 
A wondering cry broke from the li 


the spot where they had last observed it; 


But he had no time for puzzling his brain 
over the marvel, just then, for matters bad 
and the next few 
moments must decide the ownership of the 


plainly reached a crisis, 


golden tréasure of Spring Steel. 


The bushrangers realized how critical their 
situation was growing, and knew that.in a few 
d toa cross- 
could offer no effe ctual 
defense. As a last, frail hope, they began to 


minutes more they would be ex 
fire against which the 


retreat toward the further wall of the Gulch, 
where surrounding them would be an impossi- 


bility; but this was an extremely delicate ma- 
néuver, in the face of men as wary and skillful 


as Mariposa. 

Under similar circumstances, it is much more 
easy to advance upon an enemy than if is to 
retreat from them, and so the outlaws found it 
now. Despite their vtmost precautions they 
could not help momentarily exposing them- 
selves as they left their cover, and their foemen 
were not slow to improve the opportunity thus 
offered. 

The never-failing rifle of Mariposa Marsh ex- 
ploded, and one of the bushrangers spun around 
in short circles, as ona pivot, tearing at the 
rocky soil with his fingers and biting it with his 
mouth, — 

Like an echo“came the report of the piece 
carried by Bowen, and the death of his mate 
was avenged, as far as one life could .pay for 
another. 

This left only two men unaccounted for, be- 
sides those still down the shaft, and they, both 
wounded, arose and betook themselves to pre- 
cipitate flight, running like terrified goats down 
the Gulch that had proven so fatal tu their 
comrades and their hopes. 

Neitber Frank, Mat for Harold attempted to 
check this flight by a shot from their ‘rifles. 
They were well satisfied to be thus easily rid of 





than the present, 
Marsh*and the policemen. 


of the 
_lad as be turned and noted a small cloud of 
smoke arising from a clump of bushes near the 
spot where Captain Cooper had fallen. Nor 
was his amazement lessened when he realized 
that the body of their friend no longer occupied 


the terrified wretches, looking no further ahead 
but not so Mariposa 
They fired at the 
eee forms, but without success. The two 
rascals appeared to béar charmed lives, and 
soon disappeared down the Gulch, followed by 
curses both bot and furious. 

‘We'll hear from ’em yit, an’ thatina way 
we won’t like! growled Marinosa Marsh, scow- 
ling at the three lads, ‘‘ Ye hed loaded rifies— 
why in thunder didn’t ye— Glory to Moses!” 

lariposa Marsh started back as though he 
had unexpectedly encountered a ghost, and lit- 
tle wonder, for Captain Cooper, whom all 
believed dead, arose from the bushes and ad- 
vanced toward them, walking a little unstead- 
ily, but for ali that, very unlike a corpse. His 
face was covered with blood, half.dried.and 
mingled with dirt, and altogether he. presented 
a most disagreeable spectacle to be so warmly 
welcomed by his overjoyed friends. 

‘“‘ Bowen, keep an eye on the shaft,” were his 
first words. ‘‘1 saw one of those rascals stick 
up his head, just now. They will be trying a 
pot-shot at us, if we don’t mind.” | 

‘“‘Then ye ain’t dead? You didn’t hev thé 
bull pesky bead shot off 0’ ye?’ spluttered Mari- 
posa Marsh, grasping the captain’s hand and al- 
most dancing for joy. 

‘* No, I was not touched, though it wasn’t his 
fault,” with a glar ce toward the spot where the 
body of Greenhorn lay. ‘*I stubhed my toe and 
fell headlong before I could save myself. 1 felt 
bis lead tear through my hair asI fel], and un- 
doubtedly that trip seved my life, I struck my 
head and: face upon a rock, and I suppose the 
shock knccked me senseless, for the next I re- 
member was seeing you crawling over yonder, 
and a big fellow trying to draw a bead on you. 
Right or wrong, I picked up my rifle and let 
him have the contents, under his armpit.” 

‘Twas a lucky shot, fer it.showed the imps 
we hed ’em foul, an’ led ’em to try a change o° - 
base. But it’sa p’izen pity them two critters 
got cl’ar! Ef they should chance acrost any o’ 
the bushrangers which the sound o’ burnin’ 
powder hes putt afoot, then we’ll hev trouble 
with them yit! Let alone the nat’ral longin’ 


| fer revenge, thar’s the gold—” 


‘‘ Let us once get out of this natural trap, ard 
I don’t care how soon they follow us,” said 
Cooper, meaning all he uttered, too. “‘ And out 
of here we must be before dark!” ' 

‘“* Mebbe that’s easier said than done,” grunt- 
ed Mariposa Marsh, nodding toward the shaft. 
** Of course we ain’t a-gcin’ without the gold we 
Come after, an’ the biggest part o’ that ain’t bin 
brung up out 0’ ther hole, yit. They’s only two. 
men down thar, an’ they cain’t git out ontel 
we’re ready to let ’em; but ef we’ve got them, 
they’ve got the gold!” 

Captain Cooper made no reply to this speech, 
but coolly advanced toward the shaft mouth, 

The action was a hold and foolhardy one, 
fully in keeping with his nature, for a report 
was heard, and a bullet. tore its way through 
the clothes between the officer’s side and arm, 


in a direct line with his heart. 


Despite this narrow escape from death, the 


captain never.flinched, but flung forward his 


arm, at the end of which swung a ready cocked 
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revolver, and sent a bullet into the curl of 
smoke, But his shot was an instant late, 
for a howl of angry fear, accompanied by a 
rushing, plunging sound, told that the treacher- 
ous foothold of the outlaw had given way and 
precipitated him down to the bottom of the pit. 

The captain was still advancing, when Mari- 
posa Marsh leaped forward and checked him 
with an iron grasp that would not be denied, 
his weather-beaten countenance glowing with 
supreme disgust. 

‘Of all the bull-headed, onmanageable crit- 
ters, you’re the wu’st I ever see! ’Have your- 
self, now, or durned ef I don’t climb a'l over 
your back an’ lick you ’tel you cain’t see!” 
“We've got to get them out, and the shortest 
-way’s the best.” 

‘“*Gittin’ a bullet through the box whar your 
brains hed ort to be, won’t do it, though!” re- 
torted Mariposa Marsh, sourly. ‘‘ Leave the 
critters to me, an’ I’]l fix ’em.” 

Without waiting for the desired permission, 
Mariposa Marsh called aloud to the bush- 
rangers: ’ 

‘You two fellers is all they is left o’ your 
gang, an’ onless you knock under in less’n two 
minnoits, we'll massacree you, sure’s shootin’! 
Speak up—you !” 

“You may kill us, but we’ll make some o’ you 
mighty sick fu’st!” came a hoarse, muffled voice 
from out of the mouth of the old shaft a moment 

LOPS 
_ _‘* We'll do wuss then kill you— we'll roast you 
alive!” retorted Mariposa Marsh. ‘Ef you 
pass out your weepons an’ do as you’re told, 
we'll give you your lives. Think it Over while 
the boys kin’le a fire. It'll come in play ef you 
don’t give up. Be about it, lads!” 

‘*Do your worst, and be ——!” growled the 

outlaw. ‘*You mean to kill us anyhow, and 
wee as well die fighting as with our hands 
tied. : 
** Start a fire, boys, while I_ keep a watch 
over the hole,” added Mariposa Marsh in a tone 
that convinced his comrades he was making. no 
idle threat. ‘‘ True as the sun is shinin’ down 
on our heads, lll roast the obstinate critters 
alive, onless they knock under!” 

Bowen and his mate quickly collected ma- 
terial for a fire, and as soon as the sticks were 
fairly aglow, Mariposa Marsh bade them fling 
several into the shaft. 

Until this vas done, the outlaws appeared to 
think him jesting, but now, seeing how worse 
than useless such a contest would be, they 
called aloud for mercy. ‘ 

‘‘ Throw up your weepons then, an’ crawl out 
yourselves,” 

Tris was done, and when they were fairly 
disarmed, he said: 

“Take them britches an’ go down ag’in. 
Finish sendin’ up the gold, an’ when we leave 
this place, we'll let you go free with your lives 
—which is better tarms then you desarve.” 

In silence the cowed outlaws obeyed, though 
one was somewhat stiff and bruised from the 
effects of his awkward tumble down the old 
shaft. 

‘‘ Now then,” added Mariposa Marsh, turning 
to the two policemen, ‘‘ you go an’ fetch up the 
berses. I reckon we'll be all ready to start on 
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the back-trail by the time you kin git back 
with the. critters.” 





As Captain Cooper nodded bis acquiescence, | 


the policemen obeyed this order at once. 





CHAPTER VI. 
A DESPERATE EXPEDIENT. 


MARIPOSA MARSH urged his two slaves of the 
shaft to ardent work, and knowing that their 
lives in all probability hung upon his good 
humor, they labored as diligently as though all 
the gold they packed into the novel “‘ bag” was 
for their own use and benefit, 

In less than ten minutes they gave the signal 
to hoist away, and as the windlass turned brisk- 
ly faround, ‘another portion of Spring Steel’s 
treasure came to sight. © 

The trowsers were emptied of their precious 
cargo, and the rope once more lowered down 


the shaft for the remainder, while the new 


owners of the treasure stood gloating over the 
wonderful sight—more gold than ever greeted 
their gaze at any one time during the whole 
course of their lives! , 

But the end was not yet. Twice more the 
rope was drawn up, without exhausting. the 
marvelous hoard, and the excitement of the 
party was growing almost unbearable, when 
their exultant fancies received a rude check, | 

The figures of Bowen and his mate were seen 
rapidly crossing the ridge, but they were re- 
turning empty-handed as they went! Where 
were the horses? ' 

‘*More trouble a-brewin’!” exclaimed Mari- 
posa Marsh, in a tone of ineffable disgust, as 
soon as it became clear that Bowen and his 
comrade were indeed returning without the 
animals for which they had been dispatched. 
** Somethin’ or somebody hes run off the hoss- 
critters! Not that I’d keer much,” he added, 
with a sudden lighting up of his countenance, 
‘ef IT only knowed that durned, sore-starned 
saddle ’d make ’em feel as sorry as it did me!” 

Captain Coopeft was too impatient to learn 
why his men came back empty-handed, to re- 
main where he was to receive their report, but: 
hastened to meet them. Bowen saluted his 
superior, remembering the rulesand regulations 
even in this emergency, when everything else 
seemed turned topsy-turvy, then spoke: 

‘*The horses were gone, captain—neither hide 
nor hair in sight—and only this bit of paper left 
to tell us what has become of thern,” holaing 
out a dirty scrap of paper. 

_Captain Cooper took the soiled fragment, and 
the bold signature first met his eyes: ‘‘ BRIM- 
STONE BILL,” written in a plain, resolute style 
that eats well with the reputation won 
by the bushranger who had selected this slight- 
ly diabolical nom de guerre. 

On the paper were these words: 


** HONORABLE Str:—I take the eee of borrowing 
your cattle and camp equipage, well knowing that 
your riding and feasting days are over, and that you 
will have no further use for the aforementioned 
chattels. You have descended into your.grave, and 
instead of living to enjoy the golden treasure of 
Spring Steel, you shall fall a sacrifice to his manes, 
ay the hand of his old-time mate and bosom friend,” 


Here followed the signature as given above, 
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and the significant screed was boldly directed 
to Captain Charles Cooper, of the Colonial 
Mounted Police. 

With a half-laugh at the impudence of the 
fellow, Cooper read this audacious missive to 
his wondering mates, then mechanically turned 
, toward Mariposa Marsh for his opinion, 

““Do you know anythin’ ’bout sech a critter?” 

‘“‘Nothing more than that there is such a 
bushranger, who travels under that sweét- 
scented cognomen. He is reputed to be rather 
more devil than man, and more crimes and 
atrocities are laid at his door, than of any other 
outlaw, unJess it may have been mpae Steel, 
whom he claims as anold mate, I know that 
there are three private rewards offered for his 
apprehension, dead or alive, besides the regular 
government price.” 

‘“‘Tt may be ginuine, then, or it may be only 
a trick of some common hoss-thief to skeer us 
off from follerin’ after our critters,” muttered 
Mariposa Marsh, thoughtfully rubbing-the tip 
of bis nose. 

‘‘Only for the gold, I would take the trail at 
/ once and answer his precious note in person!” 
said Cooper, his lips compressed, his hands 
working nervously and the dangerous fire deep- 
ening in his eyes. - 
‘“‘ One thing is sart’in,” added Mariposa Marsh, 
apparently not hearirg the observation of his 
oO a friend. ‘““We cain’t tote all this gold to 
Melbourne, nur even to Ballarat, on our backs. 
I won’t make a ’tarnal jassack o’ myself fer no- 
body! That much is settled, sure!” 

‘“ Nor will I leave the gold behind,” as firmly 
but more quietly added Captain Cooper. 

‘* Not fer good an’ all, in course not,” quickly 
uttered the veteran. “I don’t give up a thing 
so easy when I once set about kerryin’ of it out, 
But we’ve got to cachet he gold ag’in, in some 
snug spot, ontel we kin git back them critters,” 

‘““That sounds more like it,” said Cooper, bis 
contracted brows relaxing. ‘‘I was afraid you 
meant to beat a retreat and let both gold and 
horses go. I might have known you better.” 

“T don’t say that it wouldn’t be the wisest 
plan, but the best o’ us is little better then fools 
at odd spells, an’ it’s my turn now, I s’pose. 
But we’ll see the job through, now we're started 
in it, an’ try the metal o’ this brimstone critter. 

“Yer’s my plan, which ef any o’ ye kin better 
it, all right: 

‘We'll pick out a deep hole in the crick, 
yender, an’ sink the gold-bags into it,,tyin’ ’em 
together an’ markin’ the place so we kin find an’ 
draw ’em out easy when the right time comes, 
Thar’s enough britches an’ shirts layin’ ’round 
ioose to make the bags—” 

“What of the two men down the shaft?” in- 


terposed Cooper. 

““Tt’d be the safest way to slit thar throats, I 
s’pose, but that may look too butchery to you 
lads,” turning toward Frank, Mat and Harold, 
** though they’d jump at the chaince to sarve us 
all that way. But I don’t reckon we need go 


quite so fur as that. We kin keep’em down the. 
hole ontel we bide the gold an’ blot out all. 


traces o’ the job, then we kin tie ’em up, band 
an’ foot, an’ lower ’em to the bottom, They’ll 
stay thar safe enough ontel we git back with 
the hosses,” 
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‘But we may never return—ihere is no tell- 
ing,” observed Frank, calmly. ‘' What then?” 

‘Then they'll hev all the more time to ’pent 
o’ thar past sins an’ git true ‘ligion—which they 
stan’ greatly in need of, or I miss my guess,” 
grinned the veteran. , 

Frank turned aside with a slight shudder of 
repugnance, but he knew that any remonstrance 
he might make would be useless, and only cre- 
ate unpleasant feelings. When such men as 
Mariposa Marsh and Captain Cooper had fairly 
determined the course they were to pursue, no 
common obstacle could turn them aside from 
their goal; and the lives of a dozen enemies 
would be sacrificed as readily as those of the 
two now in their power, 

Under the circumstances, the plau proposed 
by Mariposa Marsh was apparently the most 


feasible one that could be devised, and as ha 
wished to strike the trail of the stolen horses, 


learning its general direction before the shades 
of night prevented, all bands at once fell to 
work, Bowen and his fellow-policemen strip- 
ping the dead bushrangers of their. garments, 
necessary to carry out the idea of Mariposa 
Marsh. 

This job was not along one, as the gold was 
already done up in small skin bags, easily ban- 
dled, and a dozen of these proved load sufficient 
for each garment. 

While this work was going on, Mariposa 
Marsh made good though covert use of his eyes, 
and keenly scrutinized the walls of rock which 
inclosed the oval valley in quest of .any suspi- 
cious object. And the value of this precaution 
was speedily made manifest. 

A short, grating laugh parted his lips as 
Cooper announced the fact of the gold/being all 
packed in readiness for its transfer to the creek, 
and Mariposa electrified them all with: 

“T don’t reckon the job’ll’ pay, after all. 
They’s a p’izen critter up on the rocks yender, 
which is watchin’ us too cluss not to mean mis- 
chief!” 

There was no need to ask a more explicit 
statement. Asif by instinct they turned their 
gaze toward the right quarter, and as they did 
so, the form of a tall man arose from behind a 
bowlder, making a peculiarly insulting gesture 
as he came into plain, view. 

*“'You see?” added Mariposa, with a grim 
smile. ‘‘That talks plainer then words, an’ 
says the critter is well. backed, or he wouldn’t 


show hisself in that way, nur yit dust the seat — 


o’ his britches with his hand so mighty bold. 
Ten to one that we've let the chaince slip 
through our fingers, an’ that we cain’t leave the 
Gulch, even if we wanted to, ever so bad!” 

‘There ‘are three ways of getting out,” said 
Frank, calmly. ‘“ Up or down the Gulch, or 
else by the trail, yonder. Jt is not likely that 
Brimstone Bill has more than double our num- 
ber, and these must be divided in order to guard 
the different passes. We can force our way 
through them, then, if we only make up our 
minds to do so.” 

‘** Not without abandoning the gold!” mutter- 
ed Captain Cooper, doggedly. 
never do, now I’ve fairly got my bands upon it. 
Of course, I am not dictating to the rest,” he 
added, in a more natural tone, “If you all 


/ 


** And that Ill: 
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ree that that course is the best one to follow, 
I'll do my share of the fighting, but'as soon as 


the road is fairly opened for you, Ill return 
here and defend my rights.” 

‘* Whatever else we do, we must all hang to- 
gether,” said Mariposa Marsh, decisively. ‘It 
may be that “we're makin’ a big fuss over 
nothin’, but the didoes o’ that p’izen imp up 
yender, makes me feel monstrous dubersome. 

ks like he knowed he an’ his mates hed the 
dead-open-an’-shet onto us!” 

‘“Well, what is to be done first? Abandon 


the treasure I won’t—that is said and sworn to!” 


“Nur we won’t ’bandon you, though I’m 
peskily feared that this gold ’ll cost ye more in 
the eend then ten times the amount ‘Il ever be 
able to pay back. But we ’listed fer the bad 
as well as the good, an’ must take things as they 
come. . | 

‘Fu’st thing—you three boys want to keep a 
cluss lookout, an’ let us know the fu’st you see 
o’ any more inemies, Next, le’s git up them 
two fellers down the hole.” 

Captain Cooper bent over the mouth of the 
shaft and hailed the two bushrangers. 

‘* We're ’most ready,” promptly responded 
the fellow who had all along acted as spokes- 
man. ‘“Thar’s only a few more bags to pack 
up, an’ then we'll be done.” 

“Tell em to leave the gold whar it is, an’ both 
hang on to the rope, while we draw ’em up,” 
muttered Mariposa Marsh as Cooper turned an 
inquiring glance toward him. 

his order was transmitted to the men below, 
and was promptly obeyed, though not without 
some little curiosity on the part of the outlaws, 
as the expression upon their faces plainly be- 
trayed as they were drawn up to the surface, 

“Take a half-hitch ’round thar arms, an’ ef 
they try to play any tricks, tickle ’em with 

our knives, hilt deep,” said Mariposa Marsh 
in a tone that none could doubt was perfectly 
sincere. ‘The rest 0’ ye keep a cluss lookout, 
an’ call me if I’m needed in a hurry.” 

While speaking, the veteran lowered the rope 
down the shaft to its full extent, then grasped 
the cordswith hands and knees, allowing him- 
self to slip steadily down the pit. 

The meaning of all this was an enigma to 
Mariposa’s comrades, but he possessed their full 
confidence, and they knew that he was working 
for the common good. Still their curiosity did 
not prevent them from obsying his orders and 
keeping a close lookout in every direction, and 
their blood flowed more quickly as they caught 
sight of the spy on the hilltop making various 
slow dut emphatic gestures, apparently signaling 
to his mates. 

That this was the fact, was only too speedily 
made manifest by the appearance of seyeral 
human beings at each end of the oblong valley, 
as well as upon the hill where the trail crossed 
it. How strong these forces were, could only 
be surmised, for the enemy kept themselves 
covered as completely as possible, while slowly 
but surely drawing toward a common center 
which, almost as a matter of course, was the 
_ shaft beside which our friends were now sta- 
tioned. 

The two Sree bushrangers were not the 
last to remark this new phase of affairs, and 
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that they confidently believed they would reap 
the benefit of any. change was = enough, 

“Don’t you think it!” said Bowen in an omi- 
nous mutter as he read their hopes in their 
brightening faces. ‘‘Ifan army of your kidney 
were to come into this Gulch for the express 
poe they would rescue only your dead 

aa The first shots that are fired, kills 

ou 

€ Matters were growing critical enougk, and in 
obedience to the instructions he had received, 
Cooper called out to Mariposa Marsh to make 
haste. Almost instantly the rope was shaken 
violently, and the three lads plied the windlass 
rapidly until the veteran once more stood above 
ground. A few words put him in possession of 
the facts, then Cooper added: 

‘“We can carry the gold across to the rock 
wall, yonder, and there make a fight until—” 

“ Ontel we git rubbed out—jes’ so!” coolly in- 
terruptetl seb pate ‘*In two ways they could 
do it, an’ need never burn a grain o’ powder. 
Qne is to lay low ontel we starve out fer want 
o’ grub, an’ water to drink. The other—see 
them rocks up on the hill, yender? Jest set ’em 
a-goin’, an’ how long would it be afore we was 
all mashed toa jelly? Not hafe an hour, at the 
very outside!” 

*““We could make acharge if matters grew 
desperate—” 

** An’ be knocked over, one by one, before we 

could pull trigger ona inemy. That would be 
a fit endin’ to the hull durned-fool business; but 
I don’t want any in mine, thank ye.” 
' “What else can we do?” sulleuly demanded 
Cooper. ‘“‘In ten minutes more those devils 
will be in position to open fireon us. Stay 
here, and be shot down like hogs in a pen?” 

*¢’You all know I never lie, nur say a thing I 
don’t mean when I’m talkin’ in sober airnest,” 
said Mariposa Marsh, now speaking with rapid 
distinctness. ‘‘I hain’t got no time tos’plain it 
all, now, nur it wouldn’t be wise to doso afore 
them critters,” glancing toward the two prison- 
ers, who were eagerly listening to his words. 
**But I'm willin’ to pledge you my word 0’ 
honor that I kin see my way cl’ar through the 
scrape, p’izen nasty though it looks at the fu’st 
glance. Promise to kerry out my orders with- 
out hesitation or axin’ any questions fer the 
present, an’ all will go well yit. You hev my 
word o’ honor to that effec’!” 

“Tell us what to do and we'll doitif three 
boys can,” simply said Frank Freeman, and 
that he spoke for all was clear from the man- 
— in which Mat and Harold ranged along- 
side. _ 
**Go take them blankets and soak ’em as full 
0’ crick water as they'll hold,” said Mariposa 
Marsh. 

The prompt obedience of the three lads was 
not without its influence over Captain Cooper, 
who bad been too long used to commanding to 
find unquestioning obedience easy, but he, too, 
bad great faith in his old mate, and announced 
his readiness to trust him without words or ex- 
planation. | 

Of course, this submission included that- of 
the two policemen, who were in duty bound to 
follow wherever their chief led, and Mariposa 
Marsh immediately set them to work. 





_~ gold had been found. 








You,” indicating Bowen, “‘ take one o’ them 
critters an’ go down the shaft. Stop at the 
place whar they tuck the gold out of, an’ be 
ready to stow away the dust as we lower it,” 

His instructions were promptly obeyed, and 
asthe three lads now returned witb the blan- 
kets thoroughly saturated, Mariposa Marsh 
gave them their orders, thus being himself left 


_ at liberty to keep the enemy from stealing up 


too close for safety, which he did ky one or two 
well-directed shots which, though doing little 
injury,since the outlaws kept closely covered, 
served his pu e by warning them of what 
the slightest exposure might result in. 

. Meanwhile Cooper, James, the second police- 
man, and the three lads, aided by Bowen below, 
quickly lowered the packages of gold, one 
after another, following them with the wet 
blankets. 

** Now tell Bowen to be on the lookout, an’ 
to be ready: to stop ye at the hole,” muttered 
Mariposa Marsh. - 

He was growing alittle anxious now, for he 


knew that thecrisis was close at hand. Naturally’ 


the enemy would grow bolder in proportion as 
the force opposed to them above-ground grew 
less strong, and. a well-directed charge at the 
critical moment might ruin everything. Still, 
that danger must be run, and he was not entirely 
without hope, since the enemy must naturally 
be not a little puzzled by their truly strange 
proceedings, and might suspect the presence of a 
cunning trap. Ifsothey would be guarded in 
their approach, and all migbt yet turn out well. 

James and Harold were the first to grasp the 
rope and oe over the dark mouth of the pit, 
being rapidly lowered to the level in which the 
Then Frank and Mat 
were sent down in the same manner. 

‘‘Ontie the rope an’ hang it double over the 
drum, then shin down as fast as the law ‘lows 
ye!” muttered Mariposa Marsh, his uneasiness 
increasing as he saw a more unequivocal bustle 
among the enemy, as though they had at length 
wrought their courage up to the charging point. 

Captain Cooper was far from being satisfied 
by thus having to act blindfolded, as it were, 
but he was wise enough to see that any discus- 
sion now could only result in their destruction, 
and obeyed orders with a rapid dexterity, hang- 
ing the rope as directed, then bidding the 
‘second prisoner descend into the pit, enforcing 
his commands by a show of his pistol, 

The wretch doubtless felt that it was hard to 
the thus forced away from the approach of those 
«who would naturally be bis friends when they 
came to understand his story, but he could read 
human nature plain enough to see that resist- 
anee.on his part’ would be rewarded with in- 
stant death, and life was too sweet for him to 
throw away, even under such humiliating cir- 
cumstances, So, grasping the rope, he {rapidly 
descended. 

“ Quick! down with ye!” ted Mariposa 
Marsh, his eyes aglow as he swiftly leveled his 


vifle and sent a bullet crashing through the. 
brain of an enemy who was endeavoring to per- 


form the same feat for one of the twain still re- 

maining above ground. 

comin’!” - : 
“Follow me at once, or I’ll return and share 


—_—ener 


; Mariposa Marsh. 








‘“‘The pizen imps air 
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your fate, old mate!” he muttered in an earnest 
tone as he grasped the doubled rope and swung 


himself over the opening. . 
There wns no real necessity for this warning. 

Mariposa Marsh knew that he bad already done 

his share of the work—all that a single man 


could do—and though brave even to the verge 


of recklessness when there was anything to be 
gained by such a course, he was not a man to 
run any unnecessary risk through pure bravado, 
or to throw away kis life while a chance for 
preserving it remained. 

So, slinging his rifle over his shoulders by the 
strap attached, he grasped the rope as soon as 
the captain had descended sufficiently far to 

rmit him, and in ten seconds more was on the 
evel below, swiftly pulling down the rope 
which had stood them in such good stead, ex- 

ting with every instant to feel it grasped 
from above by the baffled enemy. 

This; however, did not occur, for an all-suf- 
ficient reason. 

If his own party were amazed and at a loss to 
account for the strange proceedings inaugu- 
rated by Mariposa Marsh, placing them, as it 
appeared, in a trap from which there was ab- 
solutely no chance of escape or of defeating the 
enemy by either fighting or stratagem, the out. 
laws were no less so. 

Had they known the exact truth, they would 
have ere this done what Mariposa Marsh feared 


Ahey would do—made a simultaneous charge 


upon the divided force, and thus insure their 
own success, even though it should cost them a 
life or two. That risk such men are always 
ready to run when any coveted reward is to be 
obtained, and so they would have acted beyond 
a doubt had they known for certain that our 
friends were really descending the shaft. But 
this idea appeared such rank folly to them that 
it was instantly banished. 

They,could only account for the maneuver by 
believing the adventurers were trying to lure 
them into some trap, in reality lying in ambush 
among the scattered stones and clumps of shrub- 
bery which surrounded the shaft, hoping thus 
to equalize forces by one deadly volley. 

Under this delusion they suffered the gotden 
opportunity to slip through their fingers, nor 
were they undeceived until the spy whom they 
had stationed upon the highest point. of the 
rocks overlooking the valley, and whose ele- 
vated position enabled him to more exactly 
note the movements of our friends, descended 
from his perch and breathlessly rejoined them, 
indignantly pointing out the error into which 
a had fallen. . ars 

ven then they were not fully convinced 

being unable to understand why their intended 
victims should pursue such an extraordinary 
course, when they could far more easily’ have 
betaken themselves to some one of the rocky | 
niches in the wall, where they might have made 
a stout fight for life before succumbing to the 
inevitable. Nor did they advance freely and 
without trepidation until the spy boldly strode 
up to within a dozen yards of the mouth of the 
shaft, thus showing his faith in, as well as the 
correctness of his eyesight. 

Meanwhile Mariposa Marsh was feeling al. 
Gost as much uneasiness as were his enemies 


el 
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d at this delay, which he feared 
noaen for the success of his desperate expe- 
ent. 


Where he had expected an immediate rush, 
and perhaps a volley of bullets and bowlders 
down the mouth of the shaft, all was silence 
and seeming peace. Still he did not give utter- 
ance to his fears, but as soon as his feet were 
firmly planted on the. level, he rapidly drew 
down the rope by pulling on one end, coiling it 
upas he did so for future use, since that was 
an important feature in his plan of escape. 

At first all was dark to those below, so much 
so that they could not distinguish the forms of 
their closest neighbors, unless these stood upon 
the very verge of the shaft, or of the level, to be 
more accurate, Even then, features could not 
be distinguished until several minutes had 
elapsed, and, consequently, nearly all were 
afraid to move, lest they should be precipitated 
into some unseen pit, or down the lower shaft. 

The exceptions were Bowen and the two 
prisoners, the former because his eyes had 
eo somewhat accustomed to the gloom, the 

atter because they had formed a ard aecurate 
idea of the nature and shape of the place which 
they now occupied, by their labors and re- 
searches while collecting and packing up the 
treasure desposited there by Spring Steel. 

This knowledge may be briefly expressed, 
being necessary to a full understanding of what 
is to follow. 

The shaft proper was nearly, if not.quite, one 
hundred feet in depth, being much wider at the 
bottom than the top, and tolerably well braced 
and shored up by the timbers that had only par- 
tially prevented it from caving in. This falling 
“away from the sides in spots, made the opening 
irregular in shape, affording more than one 
snug biding-place in its sides, which fact, proba- 
bly, was the reason the notorious bushranger 
selected this particular shaft for the temporary 
bank” in which to lodge his precious deposits. 

Still, it was not one of these natural openings 
which Spring Steel had selected for his cache, 
but a purely artificial cutting Or chamber, the 


entrance to which was very nearby seven feet |. 


_ square, and now quite double that in depth. 

The edges of this chamber, though only par- 
tialiy shored or braced, had crumbled but very 
little, until the rear was reached. There the 
earth had caved from the roof and sides, run- 
ning in an abrupt slope toward if not quite up 
to the roof. But eyesight availed little so far 
from the shaft, down which the only light came, 
and this could be judged only by feeling. 

What that chamber, if chamber it really was, 
had been constructed for, only one among the 
party could have told, while the rest, in their 
natural anxiety, did not give the matter even a 
thought, 

Despite his uneasiness, Mariposa Marsh did 
not lose any time; but as soon as he had the 
rope fairly coiled up, he urged his friends to 
work, setting the example himself. 

“Drag the bundles o’ gold back here—stow 
7em close to the walls on the side, whar the dirt 
begins to raise up. Lively, now! ’Twon’t be 
long afore we begin to hear from them p’izen 
imps up thar, an’ we’ve got heaps to do jit, 
afore we're ready.” 


j Mariposa Marsh, , | 


s 
“ 


“If you wquidn’t be so alose-mouthed; but 
would tell uf what the scheme is you have in 


_your, mind, or even give us en idea of its nature, 


we could work to much better advantage,” ut- 
tered Cooper, whose curiosity was as ardent as 
that popularly ascribed to the fair sex. 

‘*Time enough to talk when I git the idee 
fa’rly eee out in my own mind,” replied 
Mariposa Marsh, shortly, even then finding a 
peculiar pleasure in baffling his old friend, 
‘Git these bundles out o’ the way in the fust 
place. Then we want to onfold an’ fasten two 
o’ them blankets together, with the other one 
lappin’ over the j'inin’ place, so no smoke kin 
come through while we’re finishin’ the job. 
That done, we’ll see.” 

an think they will try to smoke or roast us 
ou 

**T don’t only think so, but I know it,” deci- 
sively responded the veteran. ‘‘The little fire 
we left burnin’ up yender will be sure to putt 
the idee into thar heads, even ef it wasn’t thar 
already. They’ll take that as the easiest way 
o’ gettin’ shet on us, an’ so it would be, ef so be 
we was fools enéugh to set still here an’ let ’em 
hey things all thar own way—which this chicken, 
fer one, don’t ‘low to do.” 

Scarcely had Mariposa Marsh uttered this 


‘sentence when the enemy above struck the first _ 


blow. 

Until now they had been kept from approach- 
ing the mouth of, the shaft by the doubts and 
suspicions already alluded to, but when con- 
vinced by the spy that these fears were abso- 
lutely without foundation, they crowded around 
the opening, though still keeping a few yards 
aways lest a rifle-shot come from the depths 

ow. 

Then the spy picked up a heavy fragment of 
rock, and cast it into the pit, yelling aloud in 
ferocious exultation as a piercing scream of 
horrible agony and despair came to their ears . 
from the gloomy depths below! 


CHAPTER VIL. 

THE DISCOVERY MADE BY MARIPOSA MARSH. 

THAT wild, unearthly scream, extorted by 
agony the most intense, caused the biood of 
those pent up in the narrow chamber below to 
fairly run cold, for they knew that it pro- 
claimed the death or maiming of one of their 
number! 

But which oner Who was the hapless vic- 
tim? 

Such were the questions asked by one.and all 
as they glanced hurriedly around—asked, but 
only mentally, for they dreaded the answer 
which might be given to the spoken words, ; 

Mariposa Marsh was the first to solve the 
mystery, thanks to his position furthest from 
the edge of the shaft, thus giving him a fairer 
view of his companions, and there was great re- 
lief in his voice when he saw that Frank, Harold 
and Mat were near him, then discovered the 
truth, crying: 

‘‘It was one o’ them two critters we fetched 





‘down with us—lucky ’tain’t no wuss!” 


Such was indeed the fact. The larger one of 
the two outlaws was no longer in the chamber, 
ana as all the rest.could be accounted for, being 
safe and uninjured, there was no reasonable 
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fell a victim to the first blow dealt by his 
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friends above. ” 


He was the man whom Captain Cooper had | 


forced to descend the shaft at the muzzle of his 


pistol, and was apparently a far more stubborn, 


a. 2 
mam. 
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’ roastin’ us,” muttered Mari 


-Teckless fellow than his mate, since be it was 


who so narrowly missed shooting the police offi- 
cer when the latter drew near the shaft, after 
the death of Greenhorn and defeat of his band. 
It seems that he was resolved to make his es- 
cape from captivity, at all risks, and doubtless 
fancied he saw _a good opportunity when his 
captors were all busied in stowing away the 
treasure, and preparing the blankets under di- 
rection of Mariposa Marsh. Although the fore- 


thought of the latter had removed the rope, the’ 


outlaw believed he could ascend to the mouth 
of the shaft by means of the still tolerably firm 
timbers and spars used to keep the sides from 
caving in. He thought only of escaping the 
eaptivity below, never pausing to count the 
peril which would assuredly await his appear- 
ance above, since the chances were that Brim- 
stone Billand allof his gang would fail to recog- 
nize him as a friend, even if any of them had 
ever met him before. But his brain was too 
sluggish to entertain more than one idea ata 
time, and believing that all would be well if he 
could only get started on his upward journey 
before being missed, the doomed man cautiously 
edged toward the shaft. 
his he succeeded in reaching without at- 
tracting the attention of his captors, and was 
just grasping one of the timbers, when the 
eavy bowlder came from above, striking upon 
and crushing both hands and wrists to a jelly, 
extorting that horrible shriek from his lips. 
The weight of the rock tore him from his foot- 
yg pnd bore him witb it down the shaft. No 
further outcry came from below, and in all 
probability the luckless wretch was killed out- 
right by the bewlder falling uppermost, 
here was a brief respite while the spy yelled 
with ferocious exultation, but then as he and 
his fellows bestirred themselves, gathering 
stones and hurling them into the shaft, hoping 
thus. to easily oS their bloody work, 
our friends saw that there was no time to lose. 

‘“°T won't tbe long afore they’!l be thinkin’ o’ 
posa Marsh, as soon 
as the mystery of that frightful shriek was 
solved. ‘It’s only boys’ play now, but they’ll 
soon see that we'reso fixed that they cain’t 
rock us to sleep ferever amen!” 

““We were fools forever coming into such 
arat-trap, when we could could have fought 
them above-ground, ina manly way,” growled 
Cooper, in a tone of utter disgust, 

** You'll eat them words in less’n a hour,” 
chuckled Mariposa Marsh, whose good-humor 
was restored by the appearance of the enemy 
above. ‘‘ We’ll see then which pa’r 0’ shoulders 
the fool’s head sets best an’ most nat’ral onto— 
yourn or mine! But fu’st, le’s let them critters 
up yender knew we ain’t dead yit, or they may 


begin to smell a mice,” he added, cautiously } 


cocking a revolver and drawing near the shaft. 
““Say, you!” he screamed in a shrill tone 


that rose high above the rush and clatter of the | 


. Mariposa Marsh. 


5 ; duubs bat that he was the sufferer, or that that | descending stones, 
-wneartkly shriek had come from h d 


is lips as be | up yender!” 
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‘““Say—you p’izen critters 


The hail was heard, for the shower of stones 
abruptly ceased and a clear voice made reply, 


though the speaker took good care not to ex- 


pose any part of his person, 

‘* What are you howling about? Can’t you 
let the boys have a little fun, without kicking 
up a row like that?’ _ ; 

** Fun’s all right, but let’em pitch thar jack- 
stones down some other hole that uin’t ocke- 
pied! They make so pesky much noise we cain’t 
sca’cely hear ourselves think. ’Tain’t good 
manners, an’ ef you keepit up much longer, 
we'll git mad an’ won’t surrender at all—so 
thar, now!” 

‘“*T thought we would contrive to bring you 
to terms pretty soon,” added the voice, with an 
exultant laugh. ‘‘ Crawl up the sides of the 
shaft, and you shall be treated well.” 

‘‘Let me see your face fu’st, so I kin be sure 
you ren what you say,” persisted Mariposa 

arsh, 

There was no immediate response made, but in 
the course of a few moments, the head and 
shoulders of a human form were projected over 
the edge of the opening. Mariposa Marsh 
smiled grimly as he raised his revolver. He 
was not one to be deceived by such a shallow 
trick, for his keen eye at once detected the 
fact that a dead man had been pushed forward 
by the suspicious outlaw. Still, he discharged 
his weapon, then jumped back, satisfied with 
what he had accomplished. ; 

A taunting laugh followed the shot, and the 
dead body was tumbled down the shaft; but no 
more stones followed, and the voice of Brimstone 
Bill was heard above: 

“ Stir up that fire! Gather wood and pile on. 
We'll try and warm those fellows up a bit!” 

‘“'That’s all I wanted,” chuckled Maripesa 

arsh, as he heard these orders, ‘‘Now we 
know them imps won’t be watchin’ us too cluss 
down here, an’ you kin light up your bulls’ 
eyes.” 

Captain Cooper obeyed in dogged silence. 
He, as well as his men, had been furnished with 
dark lanterns before setting forth upon their 
treasure-hunting, knowing from the description 
of the hiding-place chosen by Spring Steel 
that some such aid would not come amiss, and 


‘it was only the work of a moment to strikea 


light, 

The veteran was not idle. By this time the 
three blankets were arranged to his satisfac- - 
tion, and these be now proceeded to suspend 
before the opening, pinning the upper portion 
securely to the timbers in the roof, and fasten- 
ing the sides in the same manner. 

‘That will hardly keep out the smoke, if they 
set about roasting us out in earnest,” said Frank, 
when Mariposa rsh gave a grunt of satisfac- 
tion as though his work was done. 

“It will when we get through. Fasten the 
light up ag’inst the wall, an’ all han’s fall to 
work. Bring them biggest lumps o’ dirt to hold 
the bottom of the blankets firm, then pack it 
tight all the way up to the roof.” 

** We may as well smother with smoke as from 
lack of fresh air!” ioe 

‘I don’t ‘Ilcw to do neither, nor you won't, 


- but this idea 


old mate, ef you only fall to an’ lend us a 
hand.” 


There was a confidence in the tones of the 
veteran that convinced Captain Cooper of his 
truth, and without any further objections heset 
to work with the others. __. 

Nimbly as they_bestirred themselves, it seem- 
ed as though they were to be too late, after all, 
for blazing brands began to rattle down the 
shaft, together with woolen cloths, evidently 
garments stripped from the bodies of dead out- 
laws, and an offensive smoke was drawn into 
the chamber, around the edges of the blanket 
screen. Cooper fairly snorted with disgust, as 
he noted this, and quit work for a moment, 
But it was only for an instant. Then he learn- 
ed the truth, and divined the secret which had 
led Mariposa Marsh to act so strangely. 


The smoke rushed into the chamber rapidly, 


yet the atmosphere did not grow unbearable, 
as one would naturally suppose,and between 
these two facts he made the discovery. ~ 
‘Unless there was a strong draught, the smoke 
would not enter in such profusion; or, if it did 
enter, the chamber would speedily become so 
full, that breathing would be impossible, P 

**'You’ve hit it,” grinned Mariposa Marsh, 
but work lively, or them imps up yender may 
diskiver the smoke comin’ out o’ the other 
chimbly—an’ then we would be gone up!” 

A little ashamed of the petulance and dis- 
trust he had exhibited, Captain Cooper fell to 
work with redoubled energy,.and as the earth 
was quite moist, enabling them to build it up in 
an almost perpendicular wall, ten minutes_later 
saw all of the crevices closed so securely, that 
not a particle of smoke could enter the cham- 
ber. . . : 
‘““You kia take {4 a little easier, now,” said 
Marip2sa Marsh, when he ascertained this fact, 
“Still we want to double what we've done, fér 
them blankets mought come looss, an’ then we 
would be wuss off than afore.” 

‘¢ While we’re at work, suppose you tell us 
how all this is to end?’ said Frank Freeman 
brushing the drops of sweat from his heated 
brow. 
and thirsty, and as we have neither food nor 
drink with us—”. , 

‘You shell nev plenty o’ both afore many 
more hours,” interposed Mariposa Marsh, seat- 
ing himself and lighting his pipe. ‘‘ Afore mid- 
night, or you kin eat an’ drink me!” laughing. 

. Don’t knock off work beca’se Ido. | cain’t 
tal an’ do dirt-daubin’ all to oncet, That wall 
must be made a heap thicker afore we kin cail 
ee safe. You do the work an’ I'll play 
oss, cares 
There was a general laugh at this cool propo- 


sition, but no one thought of raising any objec-- 


tion. The veteran had already done bis share, 
as all were agreed. a 

* “One or two o’ you boys climb up thar an’ 
throw down the dirt from nigh the top. It ll 
save workintheeend. The rest kin tote it over 
an’ stren’then the wall.” 

Mat and Harold hastened to obey this order, 
probably because they saw thai a little harm- 
less diversion might be mingled with the labor, 
as quickly driven out of their 
minds, and both lads uttered wondering cries. 


Mariposa Marsh. ee 


‘““T, for one, am getting both hungry |} 





‘‘There’s a hole up here, big enough for @ 
man to craw] right in!” exclaimed Harold. | 

An’ big ap nty fer him to crawl clean 
through, too,” laughed Mariposa Marsh, openl 
enjoying the surprise and vivid curiosity of h 
comrades. ‘‘ You fellers didn’t surely think I 
wasso big a fool asto run my bead into a hole 
like this, onless I see a way 0’ gittin’ out ag’in, 
right eend up’ards!” 

There was no responses made to this innocent 
bit o’ sarcasm, for not one present but what had 


been guilty of the very thing which ate a 
hey 


Marsh affected to believe was impossible, 

could see now how ridiculous were the doubts 
they had entertained, for no man of the veteran’s 
clear wit and. long experience would hsve 
sought refuge in a shaft without kLowing how 
he was going to leave it. 

Mariposa Marsh was well enough satisfied 
with the situation to refrain from pressinz his 
his advantage too hard, and after a quizzical 
grin toward Captain Cooper, he resumed: 

“Tt all comé’long o’ the habit I’ve got o’ 
keepin’ my eyes open an’ makin’ a mental note 
o’ everythin’ that passes around, me. Only fer 
that, I reckon we’d be’ up yender ’mong the 
rocks, mighty hard pressed by Brimstone Bill 
an’ his imps. ae * 

“You know we tried fire onto the two crit- 
ters they sent down here to collect the gold. 
You ain’t fergot, nuther, how quick we brung 
’em to tarms; but thar was.one other p’int I no- 
ticed, which none o’ the rest o* ye ’peared to sea, 


an’ that was that hardly a smiteh o smoke kem _ 


back up the shaft, 

‘** Now I knowed we'd made smoke enough to 
fill the hole chuck-full, at’ that it hed got to ge 
some’rs. 0 I looked around an’ see it gradu- 
ally creepin’ up through a clump o’ bushes an! 
bresh not fifty yards from whar we stood. 

** Jest then the p’izen critters hollered enough, 
an’ we hauled ‘em up. Sense they was ketched 
[ didn’t say niothin’ bout the smoke, but the 
knowledge stuck t2 my brain-pan, an’ kem 
back to me whén we diskivered sign 0’ the 
inemy. 


- “Tt was to make ail things sure that Iwent ~ 
down the hole fust, an’ though I might nota’ 


noticed the fact at'any ctber time, or ef I hedn’t 
seen the smoke actin’ so, the minnit Isot footin 
this chamber I felt a stiddy draught of air that 
told me whar to look fer tho passage—the same 
the lads found jst now. 

‘“*Course I ’vestigated the ‘matter, an’ man- 
idged to worm my way clean: through to the 
other shaft, though I found one_o* two places 
whar I hed to squeedge out ’most as thin asa 
sassidge afore I could make thariffle. We'll bev 
to do some‘irt-scratchin’ afore we kin tote the 
gold through, I reckon.” 

** But suppose they notice the smoke the same 


as you did?” 


“That’s the one weak pint in my ‘range- . 


ments,” frankly admitted the veteran. ‘‘ But 
it'd be too much to expect everythin’ in our 
favor. That don’t often happen in raal life, 
an’ we’ve got to run the chdinces. I don’t 
reckon, though, that thar’s much danger. We 
Biased up the hole an’ cut off the draught so 
quick, — 

‘*You kin guess why I kep’ so close-mogthed 


| 


Mariposa Marsh. 
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_— ontel we hed the passage fa’rly blocked up. 
_~ Thar was a chaince of one_o’ our pris’ners 
rs givin’ us the slip, an’ ef I hed.answered your 


below the level of the tunnel, and with his gaze 
riveted keenly upon the opening above, sought 
to ascertain whether or no the enemy bad 


3 questions, they’d ’a’ blowed the hull thing— | placed a guard over the entrance. Many min- 
_. see?” ES ‘ utes were passed thus without his hearing or 
a His audietice did see, and realized the fact of | seeing anything suspicious, when his attention 


his having pursued the wisest course; and 

_ tain Cooper made ample amends for his 

~- lant suspicions by the warm grasp whic 
gave the hand of the veteran. 

\ “One o’ you kin take charge o’ the pris’ner— 


Cap- 
tu- 
he 


was attracted by a sound in the narrow passage 
bebind him. 

It was too dark for eyesight to avail aught 
when looking away from the shaft, but the vete- 
ran was nothing alarmed, for he knew that none 


or, better still,” added Mariposa Marsh, rising 
and knoeking the ashes fram’ his pipe bowl. 
‘** Tie his han’s ahind him, an’ put a stopper in 
his mouth. *Twon’t do to run any onnecessary 
resks, an’ a single yelp from his throat mought 
ruin everythin’ when the time comes fer down- 
right, sober work.” | 
Despite the protests of the outlaw, these 
orders were promptly executed. 
** Now, then, while you fellers finish buildin’ 
teat mud wall, ’ll take a crawl through the 
hole an’ see what the prospeets is,” adde 
posa Marsh, leaying bis rifle bebind, but taking 
along bis side-arms, in case of an emergency 
arising. 
The veteran proceeded like one who knew He 
had an abundance of time to spare, and care- 
ae guarded against making any sound that 
could alarm the most watchful enemy. As he 
drew near to the other extremity of the tunnel, 
his anxiety was redoubled, and for a few mo- 
ments his heart throbbed suffocatingly, Bron iae 
sick within him, for he believed tbat all h 
been discovered. by the enemy! 

In case the connection between the two shafts 
was discovered, or even suspected, he knew that 
their fate was indubitably sealed; that only 
death awaited them, either swift and speedy 
by the weapons of the busbrangers, or slow and 
terrible through starvation. Under the exist- 
ing circumstances, half a dozen men, divided 
petweoer the two shafts and working above- 
ground, could easily overmaster ten times their 
number below. — 

These fears were perfectly natural, for Mari- 
posa Marsh saw that the light of day no scnger 
shimmered down the shaft, and he believed the 
bushrangers had detected the rising smoke and 
covered the opening over, the more surely to 
suffocate their victims. 

Still he continued his advance, and as he 
gained the end ofthe tunnel, an involuntar 
murmur of thankfulness escaped his lips, for his 
fears were not realized—the shaft was still 
, open, though only a faint light came down the 
aperture. 

The explanation was simple enough. Far 
more time had elapsed since their descent into 
the bowels of the earth than Mariposa Marsh 
had realized, and the shades of night were 
already settling Over the Valley without. Still, 
there was time enough and to spare, for not 
until the night had fairly set in could he ven- 
ture to complete the difficult and delicate task 
he had set for himself. 
~ Denying himself his pipe, lest the scent of the 

teful weed should be detected by ssme keen- 
nosed enemy above ground, he settled down in 
a comfortable position near the edge of the 
shaft which, like the other one, descended far 


Mari-\ 





save a friend could thus draw near from that 
direction, and this belief was quickly confirmed 
by the appearance of Harold Freeman, bearing 
a message from Cooper. 

‘**He aidn’t know what to make of your stop- 
ping away so long,” began Harold, speaking ins 
ow, guarded whisper. ‘‘ He said tell you that 
the wall was built up some six feet in thickness, 
and that is more than is needed for safety. He 
wants to kndw what is to be done next.” 

** The road you come is got to be cl’ared out 
so the bags o’ gold kin be toted through. Go 
back an’ tell him he kin set to work, but not to 
rush it too fast. Thar’s gobs o’ time, ef he’ll 
only think so. An’ mind: ef I ain’t here when 
he gits the hole cleaned out big enough, tell him 
be mustn’t come, or let any o’ the bay come, 
within twenty-foot o’ this sbaft. ur he 
mustn’t let his lantern burn, out here. Now 
mind!” ' 

Harold &ccurately repeated the instructions 
received, then vanished amid the gloom. 

After a few minutes’ waiting, Mariposa 
Marsh arose, satisfied that it was now dark 


enough outside for his purpose, and immediate- | 


7 set about bis preparations for his adventure. 
hese were simple enough, consisting in remov- 
ing his heavy boots and laying aside all surplus 
a only retaining one loaded revolver and 
a knife, 3 


The sides of the shaft were tolerably well- 


lined with timbers, and nearly ‘covered over 
with trailing vines which at the same time 
increased the facilities of ascent and the dan- 
gers, since they might at any time betray 
the reliance placed upon their strength and 
stability. But Mariposa Marsh had fairly 
weighed the risks he must run, and did-not 
falter now. 

Trusting his weight upon the vines, only 
after cautious but thorough tests, and then 
only in such places where he could not depend 
wholly upon the timbers, the veteran slowly 
but surely made his way toward the top, 
pee frequently to detect, if possible, the 

rst suspicion of danger. But as often was he 
agreeably disappointed,and again crept upward. 

As he neared the mouth of the shaft, he 
began to catch the sound of human voices, 
but they all came from one direction, and 
were thus far mosi encouraging. Still he did 
not relax his prudence, and paused for several 
minutes with his head on a level with the 
opening before venturing to wholly emerge’ 
from the shaft. This be was enabled to do 
without danger of discovery, since the vine- 
clad bushes bad partially overgrown the mouth 
of the shaft, extending for several yards around 
on every side, forming the best of cover, even 
under the light of the noonday sun, 
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By this time Mariposa Marsh was fully satis- 
fied that the enemy had not the faintest sus- 
picion that the two shafts were connected by 
an open tunnel, else a strong guard would have 
been placed around them both, even if the fire- 
cure was not brought into play. Hence he hesi- 
tated no longer about cautiously worming his 
way. through the bushes and bowlders until 
he secured a position from whence he eould peer 
out upon the enemy. 

Not more than forty yards of space divided 
him from the bushrangers, and as a large fire 
was burning brightly, not far from the mouth 
of the other sbaft, he could study their: faces 
and general appearance without any difficulty, 
at his leisure. 

‘Thirteen men=an’ [ don’t reckon thar’s any 
more,” muttered Mariposa Marsh, after a care- 
ful examination of the bushrangers, who were 

athered arcund the fire, eating their supper of 

angaroo meat and ‘‘damper.™ ‘‘ Nearly dou- 
ble our force, but I don’t reckon thar’s too many, 
ef we manidge thingsright, An’ manidge it we 
will, too!” : 

The ruddy firelight brought out all the worst 
features of the baker’s dozen of rascals, if any- 
thing intensifying their natural ferocity and 
criminal passions, All were heavily armed, 
stout, desperate men, who knew that they fought 
with a halter around their necks, vyhich halter 
would assuredly perform its offices were any of 
them taken alive, Such men are always dan- 

erous, because they see no hope ahead. 

Mariposa Marsh had scarcely finished his es- 
timate of them, when he was startled to-~hear 
the neigh of a horse at no great distance from 
the camp-fire, and though the fact seemed too 
good to be true, he believed that their stolen ani- 
mals-had been brought into the Gulch, no doubt 
for the purpose of bearing away the golden treas- 
ure of Spring Steel, 

Keeping in the densest cover and making 
good use of the shadows as well, Mariposa Marsh 
crept around the bivouac and soon gaised a 
point from whence he could count the animals 


as they cropped the nutritious grass beside the. 


creek, Nota little to his delight he saw that 
none were missing, all eight being tethered close 
at hand, apparently nonethe worse for their un- 
lawful trip ix company with the bushrangers. 
‘‘That’s settled, then, even ef thar were any 
doubt afore!” muttered Mariposa Marsh beneath 
his breath as he turned to retrace his steps. 
‘* The p’izen fools don’t ’spect nothin’, or they’d 
be less keerless, an’ hev a guard set on the crit- 


rs, 

He found Captain Cooper and all the rest 
awaiting him when he descended and gained 
the tunnel, 





CHAPTER VIII. 
A WAY OUT OF THE LABYRINTH. 

‘* WHat next?’ demanded the officer in a guarded 
whisper. ‘‘ The p eis opened, and we’ve brought 
all the gold here. t is the next move? What 
did you find—” 

* One question at a time, an’ they’ll last longer,” 
retorted Mariposa Marsh, who appeared to find a pe- 
culiar pleasure in curbing the natural impetuosity of 
his old partner, ‘In the fus’t place, whar’s the rope 
which “e come down on?” 

Frank handed him the coil, without a word, 


“Now then, I want a stout yit actyve man,” re- 
sumed the veteran, knotting one end of the ro 
around-his waist as he spoke. ‘* You, Bowen, ul jst 
about fill the bill, pervided you kin b: yourself to 
take orders from anybody ’cept Cap.”’ 

uae exactly as he bids you, Bowen,” said Cooper, 
stiffly. 
“Then take off your boots an’ make ready to fol- 
ler me up the shaft, BD ear gf added the veteran. 

While Bowen was silently obeying the instructions 
given him by Mari arsh, that worthy, seeing 
that the captain and others would require at least a 
perce explanatiomw in order to act intelligently and 

concert, condescended to speak more plainly. ~ 

* Vm goin’ up yender to make a more thorough 
scout an’ fix things in my mind so thar won't be no 
diffikilty when the time comes fer sober work. I'll 
take up this rope an’ make one eend fast to the tim- 
bers above, or to a rock—anyway,.fasten it so it 
won’t give with the weight o’ the biggest man in the 
comp’ny: To save time, Bowen’ll go long with me 
fur as the mouth o’ the shaft, an’ when thar, ‘Il ha 
up the gold as you fellers tie °em to the other eend 


_o’ the rope. They won’t none 0’ you do no talkip’, 


an’ Bowen ‘Il be ’tick’larly keerful, sense ef them 
p’izen critters up yender gits wind 0’ what’s goin’ on 
afore wé git all ready fer to give ’em ge-lory to t*e 
ram! why, we'll git knocked on the head, sure’s 
shootin’!”’ 3 

‘*Then why run the risk of any further delay?” de- 
manded Captain Cooper. ‘‘Why not ali hands gou 
as soon as the rope is fixed, and leave the gold unt 
the other job is done? The longer we wait, the 
greater risk there is of being discovered.” 

‘I’ve got my reasons, mate, one 0’ which is that I 
never keer "bout goin’ off half-cocked,” was the 
guet, but resolute response. It ain’t goin’ to be no 

ool of a job, the best way ye look at it, sence the 
p’izen critters outnumber us two to one, I won’t run 
the resk. o’ strikin’ a lick ontel I’ve got things all 
fixed to my likin’.”’ f 

Captain Cooper knew that when Mariposa Marsh 
assumed that tone, he might as well try to whistle 
down the wind as to seek to alter his determination, 
and, thou~h still chafing not a little at the unaccus- 
tomed position of subordination in which he all at 
once found himself, he lapsed into silence. 

By this time Bowen was in readiness for the ven- 
ture, but Mariposa Marsh bade him wait below 
until the rope was made fast above, when he could 
ascend with more ease and security. Like a per- 
fectly-drilled automaton, the policeman accepted 
the change without a word of either dissent or ap- 
proval. 

Despite the fact of his having already passed over 
the ground twice, Mariposa Marsh found the feat 
even more dangerous and delieate than at first, ow- 
ing to the intense gloom whieh now surrounded him, 
rendering the sense of eyesight almost useless. Stiil, 
he succeeded in gaiming the top of the shaft in 
safety, without making noise enough to attract the 
attention of the enemy; whose voices he could hear, 


proceeding. from the vicinity of the camp-fire, as 


though they still lingered over their evening meal, 

* Twon’t be long afore you’re laughin’ out o’ the 
other side o’ your mouth, durn ye fer the p’izenest 
critters that ever trod the footstool\”” muttered the 
veteran as he cautiously reared his tall figure high 
enough to peer through the tops of the vine-clad 
bushes upon his uncosscious foémen. 

It was plain to be seen that the bushrangers did 
not entertain the faintest suspicion of the truth. 


Their careless demeanor was evidence enough on | 


that score, They believed their v'ctims were secure- 
ly imprisoned in the shaft, from whieh escape was 
impossible, unless in their very teeth, and the camp- 
fire was so arranged as to cast its brightest beams 
around the mouth of the shaft, making it so light 
thata mouse could not have emerged unseen. 

But they no longer thought of any desperate sor- 
tie. They had flung enough blazing brands into the 
pit to roast a.salamander, and they knew that no 


x 


human being could have so long endured that in- 
3 tense heat, even if the suffoca smoke had not 
~ been beforehand with the flames. Between the two, 
assuredly the bold but incredibly foolish treasure- 
——- ad met their deaths—thus the bushrangers 
asoned. 
a Their careless apgyndes, ee with afew dis- 
connected words reached the ear of the vet- 
eran, told him all this as plain as words, and while 
—- assu him that their surprise would bé quite 
+ eompilete,@vere they given time to make th- neces- 
ie = a eaeen sey. hey also aroused afresh and 
hitherto unthought-of source of peril in his mind. 
i “Thar’s no *pendin’ on the doin’s o’ sech p’izen 
_  eritters,” he muttered beneath his breath as he 
: sunk down and felt about for a secure point where 
& he might fasten the rope. ‘ Like’s not the durned 
is “Hebe "ll be in too big a hurry to wait fer day- 
- t, 





: but ‘Il be sneakin’ down the hole to see ef 
= we’re roasted toa turn! Ef they should, an‘ notice 
’ them blankets we hung up, thar’ll be the devil to 
pay an’ no pitch hot!” 

If he could only have known it, Mariposa Marsh 
was borrowing unnecessary trouble on this score, 
though that very idea occurred to the bushrangers, 
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enemy, dried out the shores, sidings, props and 
, other timbers used to protect the miners from 
“ being buried alive by the caving in of the side-walls, 
» and these had caught fire. There was but little 

flame, mg ne the interior of the shaft looked like a 

tube of red-hot iron, the timbérs all aglow, render- 
_ ing a descent out of the question for hours to come, 
| “if not an entire day and night. 

But this fact was unknoswn to Mariposa Marsh, 
and lest, the bushrangers should attempt a descent, 
he hurried. up his preparations more than he would 
otherwise"h*ve deemed prudent. He soon secured 
the end of the rope, then signaled Bowen to come. 

This was.a work of time, for the worthy policeman 
was prudent enough when in cold blood, and had no 
wish to break his neck, if not all the bones in his 
body, by an involuntary trip to the bottom of the 
shaft; but a few moments later lie gained the mouth 
of the pit in safety, and knelt beside Mariposa 
Marsh, awaiting his further instructions. 

““Haul up the gold an’ stow the sacks away 
*mongst these bushes an’ rocks, so you'll know whar 
to lay your han’s on ’em in the dark, ef need be. Ef 
it’s all done afore I git back, lay cluss whar you be, 
an’ don’t make noise enough to wake up asleepin’ 
weasel.” 

“You can depend upon my carrying out your 
orders to the very letter,’ replied Bowen respect- 
Vv 


_/ and would have been put into execution ere this, 
5, only for one awkward fact, which necessitated de- 
F lay. The liberal supply of blazing brantis and dry 
a logs which they had flung down the pit in order to 
: make. quick and sure work of a_slill dangerous 


“That’s the way Ilike to heara man talk,” said 
Mariposa Marsh, approvingly. ‘* Guess I'll hev to let 
re off from that lickin’ I promised ye, afew hours 

k. Steady, now!”’ 

Bowen made no further response, and Mariposa 
Marsh glided noiselessly away through the line of 
bushes, pursuing the same course he had taken 
earlier in the evening, 
~The veteran was not acting aimlessly; but had an 
important end in view. He had already said enough 
to show that his intentions were to surprise the 
bushrangers, end by one well-directed volley, at 
least. equalize their forces. He had enough experi- 
ence in this irregular sort of warfare to know that 
if this could be done, it would be almost equivalent 
to a victory. ood 

The bushrangers, bold and desperate though they 
undoubtedly were, would be utterly demeralized by 
such an unexpected assault, and their tears would 
naturally magnify the number of their assailants 
tenfold, when the chances were that the survivors 
would seek safe oe without stopping to ex- 
change 4 single blow with their hidden enemies, 


Mariposa Marsh. : 





‘in the dark with the requisite degree o 





Much, of course, depended upon the first blow, 
and it was to render this as certain as possible that 
Mariposa Marsh was running the risk of a second 
scout. The discovery made e his first ven- 
ture, of-the horses having been brought to the 
Gulch, rendered the projected surpris®é more difficult 
than it would otherwise have been, for obvious rea- 
sons. Their aid was essential in transporting the 
gold to a place of safety, but unless the ambuscade 
could be placed between the animals and the camp- 
fire, it was almost certain that some if not all of the 
horses would be pressed into service by the terror- 
stricken survivors as they fled from the spot of 
bloodshed and death. e 

TLis circuit would necessarily consume time, and 
be dangerous as well, since a single unguarded 
movement-or false step might. awaken the suspi- 
cions of the bushrangers. when the surprise would 
not only be incomplete, but the _tables might be en- 
tirely turned. 

Only for the absolute necessity of preserving the 
horses at all hazards, the affair would have been 
comparatively simple, since the second shaft was 
esa near enough to make every shot tell while the 

e burned so brightly, and then a bold-charge with 
revolver practice and plenty of yelling would almost 
certainly complete the job. 

Mari Marsh made a sig i but thorough ex- 
amination.of the ground as he proceeded, once or 
twice turning back, when he met with natural ob- 
stacles which would be difficult for his party to pass - 

silence, and 
choosing a more favorable course, observing these 
precautions until he had made a half-circuit around 
the camp-fire. . 

This carried him to a point midway between the 
horses and the bushrangers, where he was not a lit- 
tle gratified by finding a line of bushes and bowlders 
extending at right angles, forming an admirable 
spot for an ambuscade. 

Satisfied of this fact, Mariposa Marsh poser 
himself on his face and cautiously crawled nearer 
the mamuspiciods enemy, keeping well covered, 
pausing only when not more than’a dezen yards di- 
vided him from the camp-fire, while every’word ut- 
tered was au@ible. The conversation was generai, 
and naturally turned on the strange actions of the 
treasure-seekers in seeking refuge in the bowels of 
the earth, where their death was almost certain. 

Apparently this point had been thoroughly dis- 
eussed, for the general opinion appeared to be that 
the captain of the police had been so terrified by 
their approach as to lose what little coolness and 
wit he ever possessed, and under the influence of 
this panic, had blindly entered the trap which was 
already his grave. : 

Mariposa Marsh laughed heartily in his sleeve at 
these speeches, and pictured to himself the hot in- 
dignation of Captain Cooper when he retailed them, 
as he mentally vowed to do. 

‘* if the infernal shaft hadn’t caught fire.” said one 
of the scoundrels, whom Mariposa Marsh judged: 
and correctly, was the leader of the gang, Primstone_ 
Bill in person, “we could have wound up the job 
long before morning. There is a good heap of gold, 
but no more than enough to give us all a fair moutk- 

If we stay here too long, some more of the 
bold boys may get wind of the affair. and come 
down out of the hills for a share of the plunder.”’ 

“*All they git o’ my sheer ‘Il come out o’ my 
musket or ‘volvert’ growled one burly ruffian, and 
that he expressed the sentiments of the majority, 
was evident from the mutter of approvai which fol- 
lowed his sanguinary speech. 

‘*That of course,’”’ responded the chief. * But 
still, I'd rather avoid any trouble cf that sort. I can 
stand a tolerable fair amount of fighting, as some of 
you can bear witness, when there is anything to be 
gained by it; but I don’t relish the idea of. fighting 
again for what we have already earned.” 

‘It'll take a week for the cussed fire to burn out!” 

“All of that if left to itself; but we can™*% 
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afford to wait that long. Inthe morning we'll drown 
the fire out.. Luckily the creek is handy, and the 
job won’t be a very heavy one.” 

‘“*Tt’s a job that’s peared easy enough ever sence 
you tuck hold of it,’ observed another fellow, whose 
general appearance, together with his bandaged 
wounds, induced Mariposa Marsh ‘to believe that he 
was one of the two men belonging to Greenhorn’s 
gang who had managed to escape from the Gulch 

th life. ‘‘But I’m monstrous sorry we didn’t 

etch ’em all alive! Itd ’a’ madé my hurts feel 
easier, an’ my dead mates wouldn't ’a’ slept any the 
less sound ef I could ’a’ got the chaince to tortur’ 
*em a few hours or so, fu'st!” 
| “Your boss made an infernal botch of the whole 
ob,” bluntly retorted Brimstone Bill, unheeding the 


gross flattery of the wounded outlaw. “He was” 


never intended to be anything higher than a sneak- 
thief ora spy. In those lines he was nearly perfect, 
but when he tried his hand ata higher cut of busi- 
ness, he played the ass in a lion’s skin. 

“Tt is just as well for you, Joe Damper and Hark- 
from-the-tombs, that he did make a botch of the 
affair, since we were on the lookout, an eye on each 
one of you. 

‘* You had a spy in their camp, little  acciog| that 
at the same time yourevery motion was closely 
watched by my men, and that not a word was 
spoken among you but what it was eee to me 
before the breath had time to 7 on your lips! We 


you, after knocking your single lookout on the head, 
and there was a time when we could have crushed 
the police at a single blow; but we suffered them to 

ass by, for reasons of our_own. And yet, there 

no particular reason why I should not be frank 

with you. : . 
‘‘My reasons for acting as I did are easily stated. 
In the first place, it is against my-principles to pay a 
double price for any article which I may chance to 
covet, or todo work with my own hand when there 
are others ready to undertake the_ job at their own 
risk and expense, yet giving or suffering o reap 
all the benefits of their labors. 
“Of eéurse:I made up my mind to finger the 
golden treasure of Spring Steel, justas your party 
and that led by Captain Cooper did; but I had the 
advantage of being the dark horse in the race, be- 
sides havine-the inside track. I saw plain enough 
that you two would soon be at it, tooth and toe- 
nail; and as one man is easier whipped than two, we 
sd low until one-half the work. was done to our 

ands. 

‘* You, and Hark, yonder, escaped the policemen 
and run into our party, which was another lucky hit 


, in your favor, since you are now entitled toa half- 
. share in the treasure, instead of an uneasy grave in 


the maw of.som2 hungry dingo. 

“We waited until the proper fhoment for action, 
then closed in on the victors of the first fight, losing 
gply one foolhardy fellow in the skirmish, while 

aking a clean sweep of the policemen. And that 
is why I said it was lucky for you that your chief 
made a botch of the affair, since what we have done 
for one party, we could and would have done for 
the other had chance given them the upper hand.” 

Mariposa Marsh had been induced by curiosity to 
await the conclusion of this long-winded explana- 
tion of Brimstone Bill’s, since it promised to clear up 
several points which had occasioned him nota little 
oe ty; but time was passing rapidly, and he 

ew that his friends would be growing anxious, 
while he feared that the scanty stock of patience 
eee by Captain Cooper would be unequal tc 
he demand upon it. 

“It'd be jest like the critter to take the bitt 
atween his teeth, an’ jump the inemy on his own 
hook,’’ muttered the veteran betwixt his teeth as he 
slowly, warily backed away from his dangerous 
Pe to the enemy. ‘I know Frank, Mat an’ 

arold woulin’t_listen to no sach fool move, but 
them two police fellers would foller the cap’n over a 


n closing in around, 


thousan’-foot presserpice ef so be he once give them 
thar orders!” | . : 

Mariposa Marsh paused when once more atthe ~ 
line of bushes and bowlders which he had selected 
as the place for forming*his ambush, and seriously 
debated whether or_ no he should not make the best 
of his way back to the shaft tC" ; 

**T would, only I hate to leave a job hafe-done. 
I must takea look at the eritters, to make sure ef 
them imps hev thought best to seta man ortwo on 
guard over ’em. ~*fain’t hardly likelyg@bence they 
feel so sure we're all roasted meat down at the bot- 
tom o’ that hole; but whar so much js at stake, onl 
a fool runs any more chainces then he kin a Til 
take a scout ‘round that wey, an’ ef mate is fool 
enough to make a break on his own hook, he'll be 
the main loser. fer I'll draw off the youn %ters, an’ 
let the hot-headed critter whistle fer the gold he’sso 
p’izen crazy over!” 

When Mariposa Marsh once made up his mind to 
follow out a certain course, little short of death or 
an earthquake could turn him aside before the task 
he set himself was fairly accomplished. And now, 
the moment he reached the decision recorded above 
he east aside all doubts concerning the prudence of 
Captain Cooper, and bent all his powers of both 
body and mind to solving the question which had 
arisen, * 

This presented no particular difficulties to one so 
skillful at creeping and crawling, when once he had 
gotten out of line with the fire, and keeping well 
covered by the natural protuberances, Mariposa 
Marsh did not require many minutes to ascertain 
the welcome fact that no guard been placed 
over the horses by the bushrangers. This was 

ially fortunate, for had the contrary been the 
ease, the veteran knew he would have to search for 
another cover in which to place his ambush. ae 

‘‘Nothin’ could be seen from around the fre but 
from this side, it’d be mighty different! A blind 
man, ef his face chainced to be turned. to’rd that 
fire, couldn’t help seein’ us as we tuck persition. It's 
a sveey streak o’ luck fer our side that they feel so 
safe! 3 2 

Mariposa Marsh lingered, but little longer. He 
found Bowen on the alert, ready to receive him on 
his knife’s point in case he should prove to be one of 
the enemy, and gu®rdedly whispered to him: 

‘*How’s work? Got all the gold up yit?” 

“Yes; nearly half an hour ago.” 

“Good enough! I’ve done my part, too, an’ inside 
another hafe-hour, we'll all hev-exercise enough to 
ec one all up. Draw back a little, an’ lot me go 

own.’ : 
Mariposa Marsh grasped the rope and slid down 
t. 


** T reckon you all was growin’ onpatient,” he said, 
with a grim chuckle, cutting short the eager ques- 
tioning of his friends. “But i’s a big job we're 
tacklin’, an’ everythin’ pends on our gettin’ a good 
ready afore we enter onto it. ; n 

“Fu’st, one word to you, youngster: Ther must- 
n’t be no sech foolishin’ as you showed when we 
tackled the other gang. Thar’s thirteen a7z’inst 
seven Ly each one 0’ us must make sure an’ throw 
his méat-cold at the fu’st shot.” 

‘We understand that,” quietly replied Frank. 
** Captain Cooper has been telling us some of the 
crimes committed by this Brimstone Bill, aad you 
will find us all ready to shoot straight whenever you 
give the word.” oY 


“Good enough! Now listen to what we’ve got to | 
oO. 


d 





CHAPTER IX. 
THE GOLDEN TREASURE WON AT LAST. 

‘As I said afore, thar’s jest thirteen men, while 
we kin only count un seven, at the best, but ef you 
all kerry out the part that falls to your sheer, we 
kin lick ’em! ; 

‘In the fu’st place, we want to git up to the top o” 
the shaft, then 1’ll lead the way, yoa follerin’ me in 


. 


‘three youngsters: 


‘ dience!”’ 





Injun file, an’ movin’ as keerful as though you was 
walkin’ on thin ice over a bottomiess pit o’ b‘ilin’ 
sulpbur an’ brimstone—see?”’ 5 

‘““A beautiful and appropriate simile—go on!” 
murmured Captain Cooper, with a faint smile. 

“T never hed the pleasure o’ meetin’ the Simmy 
Lee you speak of, so I cain’t say whether he was 
beautiful or not, murI don’t keer a continental,” 
equably retorted Mariposa Marsh. ‘Them as hain’t 
got no vein o’ poetry runnin’ through thar comper- 
sition, shouldn’t make no remarks when one that 
chaineces to be a little better favored by natur’, 
sorter slings on the style, in a graceful marmer, like. 
But this ain’t business. 

“T’ve picked out a lovely spot fer to spring our 
andbush from, *bout hafe-way between the hoss- 
critters an’ the fire whar the men-imps hes hunker- 
ed down fer the night. Wekin git thar easy enough, 


‘ without-rousin’ any ’spicion, ef we take keer in set- 


tin’ our huffs down; an’ then we kin knock over the 
biggest hafe o’ the miscreants afore they know that 
the trump o’ doom is crackin’. Then we'll out ’vol- 
vers an’ break kiver, each man whoopin’ an’ Yellin’ 
like he was a hull tribe o’ drunken Injuns on a t’ar 
an* bound fer to play cirkis. See?” 

- **No doubt you have devised the best plan under 
existing circumstances, and the sooner we set 
about bringing it to a finish the better,” observed 
Captain Cooper, then adding for the benefit of the 
‘**Remember what I told you 
about Brimstone Bill and his gang of murderin 
ecut-throats. Their lives have beén-justly forfeit 
by a.thousand brutal outrages, and it is no more sin 
to shoot them down without warning than it would 
be to. slay a wolf whose jaws were buried in the 
throat of an innocent and helpless lamb!” 

‘¢ Pears like poetry is kétchin’,” commented Mari- 
posa Marsh, with an oily chuckle. 

“We understand what is expected of us, and if 
we fail, twill not be for want of determination to do 
our duty,’’ quietly replied Frank Freeman, as usual 
Speaking for Harold and Mat, as well as for him- 
sc 


“Then everythin is settled are one p’int, which 
is the most ‘portant of all,” added Mariposa Marsh, 
seriously. ‘Thar kin be only one leadér in this jo, 
an’ sarcumstances hev already ‘cided that should be 
me, sence I know the lay 0’ the ground best. Thar 
mustn't be no axin’ questions or arguin’ ‘bout an 
‘int that may or may not be ordered all fer the 
st. Each man must do jest what he is told. We 
kin argue the p’int after the work is done, but it 
won’t answer to do it afore.” J 
- * That’s a hit at me,” said Cooper, with a pleasant 
langh, “‘ but I assure you, old mate, that you need 
borrow no uneasiness on that score. All I want-is 
work—the more the better—and I have full confi- 


dence-in your ability to carry out what you haveso. 


well-begun. From this on, my name is Silent Obe- 

Mariposa Marsh saw that the officer meant every 
word he-uttered, and was not a little relieved there- 
at. Cooper had-shown such a grumbling, fault-find- 


ing spirit ever since the Gulch was reached, that he. 


feared further trouble from him. ~ | oe 

“Then I don’t see as thar is anything more to say 
or settle. When we git up above, you tell Bowen to 
fall right in ahind you, an’ to do jest as youdo. He 
won't ax to know more.” 

Mariposa Marsh grasped the rope and began his 
ascent of the shaft, which was quickly accomplished, 
thanks to this assistance, Then, giving the signal 
for the next.man to follow, he pressed into the 
bushes and eagerly gazed out upon the gang of bush- 
rangers ene 

A few seemed to be sleeping, but Brimstone Bill 


and the majority weré still smoking their pipes and 


talking, as though they intended to pass the re- 
mainder of the night, thus. : ? 
“Make the most & your time, ye imps o’perdi- 
tion!’ muttered,the veteran, nodding viciously to- 
his enemies, “That is the last pipe you'll ever 


‘ flrought to bear u 


_half their namber 


dro 
bro 


smoke—fer whar you're goin’ ‘bacco don't grow, or 
ef it did, it’d scorch up afore you could crowd if into 
a pipe-bowl!” with a grin at his grim conceit. 

en. minutes sufficed for all of the rn to ascend 
the shaft by means of the rope, and then, satisfied 
that everything was in readiness, Mariposa Marsh 
touched Cooper by way of warning, and crouchin 
low down, led the way along the route he h 
marked out so carefully in his memory, moving 
slowly in order to insure perfect. silence. 

Thanks to the precautions he had taken daring his 
two scouts, this was no difficult matter, even f.r 
those who were now passing over the ground for tLe 
first time. 

Though all the way was under cover, made doubly 
efficient by the intense darkness, the trail was 4 
fairly oe one, and as each one of the party re- 
alized the full gxtent of the peril they weuld incur 
in case the suspidions of the bushrangers were 
awakened, they exercised the utmost caution, and 
not a sound betrayed their progress. 

Ten minutes of this stealthy advance brought 
Mariposa Marsh to the spot which he had chosen for 
his ambuseade, and ee at the nearest end, he 
signed for Cooper to halt. 

-‘*This is your position,” he uttered fn a guarded 
whisper. ‘* You'll spot that big feller wich the black 
baird an’ blue shirt. Wait fer the word, then make 
sure 0’ your meat!” ; 

The captain made no oe other than by 
kneeling down and pushing the muzzle of his rifle 
forward, keeping hiseyes fixed on the bushranger 
indicated as his special target. a 

In alike manner Mariposa Marsh posted each one 
of the party, giving each his mark, thus making 
sure that two bullets should not. be wasted upon the 
same enemy. 


_* All this consumed some little time, but as the 


bushrangers seemed fairly settled down for the 
night, this mattered but_little. Above all else, it 
was essential that there should be no mistake about 
the first. blow, since victory or defeat depended upon 
its thoroughness. 

But when Mariposa Marsh had assumed his own 
position, he was quite at ease, and felt not the 
slightest doubt of the result. His plans had been so 
carefully formed, and the preliminaries so admira- 
bly carried out, that there was hardly any proba- 
bility of their failure. . ‘ 

As yet not a weapon had been cocked, f@r upon 
that still night air, such a sound would surely tell 
the bushrangers that trouble was brewing. But 
this fact did not trouble Mariposa Marsh. e knew 
that every one of his comrades were experts with 


their firearms, and would find no difficulty in cock-. 


ing their weapons and covering their men with one 
and the same motion, so quickly that, even if 
alarmed; the enemy would not have time to arise, 


“much. less offer any organized resistance, before the 


volley was fired. 

Touching Harold, who was stationed next him on 
his right, Mariposa Marsh bade him puss the word 
along for all to be in readiness, then, ufter a brief 
pause; he cried aloud: © oF . 

“Fire! ~Don’t let one o’ the p’izen critters es- 


cape!” 
But only the first word was heard by either the 
bushrangers or his own party. 

As asingle gun, seven rifles were cocked, then 
n the already selected victims 
the concluding words of the sentence being drowned 
by the heavy explosion. _ 

The bushrangers caught the command to fire, but 
ere they could fairly realize its purport. over oné 
ell, either dead or mortally 
wounded. Brimstone Bill was among the number. 
Mariposa Marsh had reserved that worthy for his 
own rifle, and the notorious criminal died where he 
sat, a bullet through his brain. ; 

“Out an’ at ’em!’’ screamed Maripora Marsh, 
r pping his rifle and drawing a revolver as he 

e cover. “Shoot to kill! Don’t Jet one git away’ 


. 


ze 


\ 





give the p’izen imps the same kind o’ quarter they 
ought to give us—down with ’em!”’ 
His pistol was-quite as busy as his tongue, and 
punctuated every sentence, while the others were 
none the less earnest in their onset, their blood 
fairly boiling. mt 

The massacre—for indeed it was no better, since 
not one of the bushrangers was given time to draw 
a weapon or fire a shot—was over almost as soon as 

gun. Only three of the thirteen stout men rose 
to their feet, and these were shot down before they 
could beyond the circle of firelight in their 
vain attempt to flee. Never was a surprise more 
complete, or more thoroughly improved! 

Their short-lived fury over, the three boys stood 
gazing upon the bloody scene in which they had 

layed such a prominent part, their cheeks growing 
ale, their hearts turning sick within” their bosoms, 
their better natures strongly revolting. 

“"Twas only an act of common justice,” said 
Mariposa Marsh, observing-their emotions and 
drawing near them, leaving Captain Cooper and his 
men to make sure that none of the bushrangers had 
or could make their escape. ‘‘ You mustn’t look on 
them as human creatures, for they had forfeited all 
claims on humanity by numberiess crimes and deeds 
of ruthless atrocity. Not one among them but what 
had committed murder, and even worse, You re- 
member the report we heard of that family—the 
Havens? This man, Brimstone Bill, and his gan 
committed that dastardly crime. ink of wha 
those poor women endured before death came to 
their relief, and then remember that this night you 
have helped: to averge them—as far as killing such 
demons can avenge.”’ 

**No doubt they richly deserved their fate,’’ said 
Frank, speaking with difficulty, ‘‘ but none the less 


do I regret my share in the bloody deed. I shall be 


glad when we gan leave Australia—there seems to 
be blood in the very air wé breathe.” 

‘*Waal, we won’t be gray-headed afore we turn 
our backs on the p’izen kentry,”’ said Mariposa 
Marsh, lapsing into his customary uncouth manner 
of speaking. ‘ We've made Fei enough on this 
speckilation to keep us comf’table without hard 
work fer a spell, an’ Ireckon we won’t stop long this 
side o’ old America—the land o’ all lands, when the 
hull’s told! . . 

** Bufwe’ve got more work to do, ef we want to 
git out o’ this p’izen trap afore day. You young- 
sters kin go an’ see ef all is fight with the hoss- 
critters.” 

The lads gratefully availed themselves of this ex- 
cuse for departing from the ghastly scene of b!oo1- 
shed and death, immediately leaving the lighted 


space. 
Meanwhile Captain Cooper was characteristically 


engaged, having found one of the bushrangers” 


still alive, though all could see that he was death- 
doomed. From this wretch the polica officer, by 
dint of threatening to hang him out of hand, was 
obtaining the names, real or assumed, of each one 
of the dead bushranzers, coolly jotting them-down 
in his note-book as the basis of an official report. 
Bowen and his mate were dragging forward the 
slain, one by one, for identification, then callously 
pitching them down the still glowing shaft, as the 
inost speedy method of getting rid of ‘an eyesore. 
“Even if we had failed in our search for the 
treasure of Spring Steel,” said Captain Cooper, 
arising and carefully stowing away.lis note-book 
as a painful gurgle in the throat of the dying bush- 
ranger told him that no further information could 
be gleaned from these lips, ‘‘this would not Kave 
been a bad night’s work, pecuniarily speaking. 
One hundred pounds for the death of each bush- 
ranger, besides over three thousand pounds of spe- 
cial rewards which I can sum up from memory! It 
make a glorious report, and not only that, but 
it will furnish an admirable excuse for our ones 
tion. No one will have any thoughts or suspicion 
of the greatest stroke we have made,”’ 





ee 


i % course an oes in the oe: aon your meee 

said Mariposa Marsh, speaking a e more co 

than was his way when addressing his mate ; 

‘‘but fer all that, 1’d rather made my livin’ some 

pees way. Head-money is poor gold to my no- 
on. 

‘*Intercourse with those lads has somewhat, un- 
settled your stomach, old friend,’ said Codper 
with a laugh. ‘“ But come; we will. not quarrel 
about an empty idea. To tell you the truth, lam 
not in love with the life myself, and if we once get 
our treasure safe andsound,I mean to resign my com- 
mission. I will go out ina blaze of glory, anywayi 
No other officer can boast of ag Boos a showing in 
a single season. Three gangs of bushrangers, in- 
eluding Spring Steel and Brimstone Bill!” 

“Don’t crow too loud afore. you’re clean out o* 
the woods,” dryly uttered the veteran, ‘That report 
ain’t handed in yit, an’ mebbe it never ‘ll be. These 
pesky hills an’ hollers seem to be chuck-full o’ the 
p’'izen bushrangers an’ sich-like varmints, an’ we 
may be called upon to flax out a couple dozen or 
two more afore all’s done. Thar’s no dead-sure 
thing *bout it.” 

**No doubt we couid do it, with you to lay the 
lans for us,”’ added Captain Cooper, with a cordial 
augh, “but all the same, I prefer resting on the 

laurels already won. Enough is enough, but too 
me is a plenty, as I’ve heard you say.”” 

**An’ truer words was never spoken then them 
same! But we're talkin’ when we should be at 
work. We want to git that gold packed up an’ skin 
eut o’ here afore any more two-legged wolves smell 
out the rich bait!” 

“True enough. Let us once get fairly outside, 
where we will have plenty of room to maneuver 
in, and I don’t care how ae of your wolves come 
snarling around our heels. We have plenty of medi- 
cine that is a sure cure for their diseases!” ; 

Captain Cooper appeared to be in an unusually 
loquacious mood, and lest he should go on talking 
away the precious moments that had far better be 
spent in work, Mariposa Marsh turned aside to seek 
out the boys, who were busily engaged in preparing 
the animals for the road. 

Cooper understood this silenee,and bade his two fol- 
lowers bring forth the packages containing the gold- 
en treasure of Spring Steel, while he searched for the 
stout canvas sacks which he had provided for the 
purpose of carrying back the gold, in case the infor- 
mation contained in the secret cipher should prove 
correct. These were readily discovered where they 
had been dropped _when the treasure-seekers began 

heir advance on the band under command of Green- 
orn, and into them were stowed the smaller sacks 

nuggets and dust. j 
Daring ‘all this time not.one of the party had.given 

hought. to the prisoner whom they had left be- 
prad in the tunnel; but at this juncture Mariposa . 
arsh remembered his‘ existence, and bidding the 
youngsters stand ready to receive the fellow, he took 
the dark-lantern and once more descended the shaft. 
Here a truly startling surprise awaited him, for the 
ou'‘law was not to he seen =< 

Close by the mouth of the tunnel lay the thongs 
which had confined his arms, still knotted, which 
she ee rascal had evidently slipped over his 

ands, — 

‘Though Mariposa Mars’: felt pretty well convinced 
that the fellow had escaped them by-means of the 
rope which still hung down the shaft, he cocked a - 


_ revolver and made a-thorough inspection of the tun- 


ne}, only to have his fears confirmed. 
This was an additional reason Yor their making all 
sible haste in leaving the dangerous precincts of 
ead Man’s Guich, not that the one man by himself 
was to be dreaded, but there was a probability of 
his speedily falling in with another gang of bush- 
rangens, whose cupidity would be set on fire by the 
tale he could tell of the peat gH treasure, and 
Mariposa Marsh cared for no more fighting on that 
score if it could possibly be avoided, pidly #. 





condins tie shaft he made known this important 
discovery, urging all hands to swifter work. 

The adventurers were eager enough to leave the 
tiood-stained spot without this incentive, and while 
the sacks of gold were ee Namen on the horses, 
Captain.Cooper sougbt out the spot where the 
liceman had fallen in the rash charge which he him- 
self had started. The luckless fellow lay as he had 
fallen, and after a bri f hesitation thecaptain raised 
the body in his arms and bore it to a deserted shaft, 
then dropped it down. ; 

The deed appeared a cold-bloode. one, but after 
the first moments of repulsion, even the three lads 
saw that_it was the wisest course after all. The 
body could not well be transported to where it 
might, receive Christian burial, nor would it rest 
any the less easy at the bottom of that deep 
shaft than in a shallow grave, such as they would 
be able to form with the limited means at their 
command. 

““He was a Roman Catholic, and I Will take care 
to have masses said for the repose of his soul,” 
uttered Captain Cooper, himself a Protestant, as far 
as he dabbled in reiigion at all. ‘‘ Could he have 
spoken he would have made no objection, for he 
was ever a generous, accommodating fellow. Any- 
way vur first duty is owing to the living, and since 
that rascal has given us the slip, we will be in dan- 
rer until we leave this death-trap many miles 
behind us.” 

if all parties were not fully satisfied with this 
' reasoning, at Jeast they did not raise any audible 
objections, since such would plainly be useless. The 
ceed was done, nor could it be altered, even had 
aa so desired, 

. The sacks of gold were firmly secured behind the 
saddle of each horse, a double quantity being placed 
on the extra animal, of which Bowen took charge. 
Then, each man leading his own.allotted beast, the 
little band slowly wound their way uP the steep 
slope, leaving the Gulch, which now doubly,deserv: d 
the grim appellation it had received yeats before, 
bel.aa them with feelings which contained anything 

but regret. ™ 

Mariposa Marsh instinctively assumed the lead, 
nor did Captain Cooper, for a wonder, fcel the faint- 
est trace of jealousy at his doing so, For [the time 
beit's; he would not have grumbled at having his 
rank superseded by an infant-iu-arms! 

Ever since entering the force, like the great 
majority of those who served in the land of gold, he 
had constantly dreamed of one day making his for- 
tune at a single stroke, and not without ample pre- 
cedent. But little of the many treasurcs found by 
those whose business it was to hunt down and ex- 
terminate the bushrangers, was ever accounted for 
to the Government, until universal custom gradual- 
ly grew to be recognized as an actual, if nota regu- 
lar, law. Thus the doughty captain felt no con- 

‘scientious scruples against appropriating the treas- 
ure ciscovered to his own and partners’ use, evén 
while he knew that ifssuch a discovery was openly 
blazoned abroad, the iron hand of the Government 
would descend upon it, despite his imaginary rights 
= oo or the pectliar document held by posa 

arsh, b 

ee this point, his brain was very busy during 
tha mene ride, but when the new day had fairly 
dawned, and they came to a halt for the double pur- 
pose of breathing their animals and breaking their 
own fast, upon the scanty supply of provisions 

brought from Dead Man’s Gulch, he had matured a 
plan by which he i all trouble might be avert- 
ed, and to which he readily obtained Mariposa 
Marsh’s consent. ; 

Spring Steel’s treasure was to be passed cff as the 
result of an extraordinarily rich “find” made by 
Mariposa Marsh and his young allies. 

Doubts of the truth of this statement might, and 
probably would, be e.tertained, but no objections 
could bh’ raised of sufficient force to prevail against 
their unitea testimoiy, 


—_——-+-— -~ 


Lest the smaller sacks in which the gold was con- 
tained should betray the real facts, it was resolved 
to spend a day, when fairly away from the Gulch, 
in partially curing the hice 6f the led-horse, which 
should be butchered for that purpose, making bags 
of the hide, in'o which the gold should be packed, 
carefully buring the original envelopes. 

This plan was duly carried ou:,and it may be 
stated here that perfect success attended che cun- 


ee 

1atever may have been thought, ro doubts were 

openly expressed even when Captain Cooper shortly 
terward tendered his resignation and retired for- 

ever from public life as an officer of the Colonial 
ounted Police Service. 

From the hour when they left Dead Man’s Gulch 
fairly behind them. all went well with our frie:ds, 
they notrencountering a peril or meéting with an ad- 
venture worthy especial note during the long jour- 
ney to the city of Melbourne. 

Once there, their first move wos to deposit tha 
golden treasure of Spring Steel in the bank, to the 
credit of ‘*Tobias Marshall, Esquire.” after which 
Cooper made out his report and tacked on to it his 





resignatioa, while the others were patronizing the - 


Der oee and tailor, all meeting for supper at the 
ote}, 

And then, when hunger was appeased, Mariposa 
Marsh electrified them by saying: 

“Gentlemen, ‘I want you all to accompany me 
whilelI go to claim my daughter, Mis May Brady!” 


CHAPTER X. 
SETTLING ALL ACCOUNTS, 

WHAT consumed.a long time in telling and ex- 
plaining, may be condensed into a very few para- 
graphs, without detriment to the interest of the 
story. 

Tobias’ Marshall, for that was his rightful name, 
was an American of good birth, eCuecation and pros- 
er when Le married an Englishwcman after a 

tief courtship. ’ 

Unluckily for their future beppiness, ma&éam was 
fond of admiration, rather weak and silly, though 
there was 1fo positive evil in her nature. 

It was the old, old story. A foolish wife, playing 





with fire; & jealous, hot-tempered busbend who sus- ° 


ected far more than the truth; an idle man of 

ashion who sought the ruin of what might have 
been a happy home. 

Mr, Marshall was also a father, their one child 
being named May,from the month in whieh it was 
born, and was barely a year old when the catastro- 
phe occurred. 

The jealous husband reproached his wife for her 
flirting propensitics, she retorted, and the end was 
that she, woman-like, declared that she would no 
longer live with such a tyrant, but would leave him 
and return home to her mother: 

This threat had been made so often that it had 


lost its origi#ial terrors, and Mr. Marshall left the - 


city on important business, being absent a weex or 
more, returning to find that his wife bad taken their 
child and enrbarked for England. 

This alone would have been bad enough, but an 
over-officious friend hastened to tell him that the 
man of fashion who had danced attendance on Mrs. 
Marshall so long and closely, was also a passenger, 
and had been seen in close converse with the lady as 
the vessel departed. 

Of course Marshall followed them. He overtook 
them in London, watched his chance, found them 
together, surprised and accused them, then ended 
by tossing the fellow out of the second-floor window, 
breaking his neck on the » Eeving below. 

Cursing his wife, he fled and baffled pursuit, giv- 
ing himself up from that time to the roughest. 
wildest life he could find, only learning the truth 
when he eneountered his daughter, Mas. in the 
charge of adge DCrady, whom he recognized as the 
uncle of his wife. 

Before entering upon that perilous seerch.o* 


, 


Mariposa Marsh. 





golden sreasure of Spring Steel, Tobias Marshall 
madé himself and his claims known to Judge Brady. 
who gave quite as great a surprise as he himself had 
received. 

He dec'ored that himself and wife were on the 
vessel that Mrs. Marshall had so raghly embarked 
in; thut she was not attended by the would-be 
seducer though his voyage was doubtless under- 
taken with a view to compromise her, and thus pave 
the way to ultimate success. 

Judge Brady solemnly vouched for his innocence 
of actual sin, both then and thereafter. ; 

The wild charges of the jealous husband gave 
Mrs. Marshall a terrible shock from which she never 
Sa recovered, and when all efforts to find - 
shall failed, she gradually declined in health until 
death closed all accounts. iron 

Judge Brady went to Australia, hearing that the 
husband had been recognized there, but without 
finding him. Entering business, he ruised little 
May as his own child, as she was Ied to believe her- 
seif, and though he did not deny the rights of the 
real father, he begged for time to gently and by de- 
grees break the strange tidings to her. 

In compliance with this desire, Tobias Marshall 
purchased the right to seek for the golden treasure 
of Spring Steel. and now that the .specified period 
had expired, was about to claim his daughter. 

Jude Brady had faithfully performed his disa- 
greeable duty, and as ** Mariposa Marsh ’* when dress- 
edup and yee cared for was a really fine-look- 
ing man of middle age, May did not find the task of 
loving him as difficult as she had anticipated. 

Of all that followed the imagination of the kind 
reader can Spare pen and ink trouble of cetail- 
ins in full. : 

Enough that the lads on this occasion, being better 
prepared to encounter those roguish giances and 
soft speeches, acquitted themselvesadmirably ; that 
‘**Mariposa Marsh” gracefully assumed the duties of 
afather; that Captain Cooper was as pleased as the 
best ofghem, for his long-cherished dream had be- 
come a reality, and he was already planning a trip 
across the’ ocean with them all—for Judge Brady 
and his wife declared that they could not altogether 
lose their daughter— But whiy continue? 

Enough that Frank Freeman, when he attained 
his majority,'also gained a true and loving wife, 
while May was often heard to declare that never 
was there another husband to equal the one she 
found in the far-away bush of Australia! 

THE END. 
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the Amateur Stage, Parlors, Schools and Exiiibitiors. 
All original an by favorite auth.rs, professors, 
teachers and amateurs. 

Iror sale by all newsdealers, or sent, post-paid, oa 
receipt of price—ten cents, . 

BEADLE AND ADAMS, Pussies 
98 Wikiam Street, New Fonz, 





781 Buffalo Bill’s Brand. By Co aa | 
787 Buffale Bil's Dead Shot By Gol. Prentis® ~~" 5 ie . ; 


BUFFALO BILL Novels inthe DIME LIBRARY 





#@& Death Trailer, the Chief of Scouts: or, Life and 

'  BLoveinaFrontier Fort. By Buffalo Bill, 

#8 Gold Bullet Sport; or, the Knights of the Over- 
land. By Buffalo Bill. 

92 Buffalo Bill, the Buckskin King; or, the Amazon 
of the West. By Major Dangerfield Burr, 

117 Buffalo Bill’s Strange Pard; or, Dashing Danéy, 
the Hotspur of the Hills. By Maj. D. Burr. 

158 The Doomed Dozen; or, Buffalo Billi, Chief of 
Scouts. By Dr. Frank Powell. 

1‘ 5 Wild Bill, the Pistol Dead-Shot. A Romance of 
. Buffalo Bill’s Old Pard. By Col. P.“Ingraham, 
4/5 Wild Bill’s Trump Card; or, The Indian Heiress, 

By Col. Prentiss Ingraham. — 

189 Wild Bill’s Gold Trail; or, The Desperate Dozen, 
= Col. Prentiss Ingraham. 

243 The Pilgrim Sharp; or,The Soldier’s Sweetheart, 
By Buffalo Bill, Government Scout and Guide. 

804 Texas Jack, the Prairie Rattler; or, The Queen 
of the Wild Riders. By Buffalo Bill. 

$19 es the Whirlwina of the West. By Buf- 

o Bill. 

9 The League of Three; or, Buffalo Bill’s Pledge. 
By Col. Prentiss Ingraham. 

"62 Buffalo Bill’s Grip; or, Qath-bound to Custer. A 
Tale of the Great Scout’s Challenge to Sitting 
Bull, By Col, Prentiss Ingraham, 

394 White Beaver, the Exile of the Platte; or, A 

»  Wronged Man’s Red Trail. By Buffalo Bill. 

397 The Wizard Brothers; or, White Beaver’s Trail, 
By Buffalo Bill. 

401 Tne One-Armed Pard; or, Red Retribution in 
Borderland. By Buffalo Bill. 

414 Red Renard, the Indian Detective; or, The Gold 
Buzzards of Colorado, By Buffalo Bill. \ 

517 Buffalo Bill’s First Trail; or, Will Cody, the Pony 

; Express Rider... By Ned Buntline. 

599 The Dead Shot Nine; or, My Pards of the Plains. 
By Buffalo Bill, 

629 Daredeath Dick, King of the Cowboys; or, Buf- 
falo Bill’s Daring Role. By Leon Lewis. 

639 The Gold King; or, Montebello, the Magnificent, 
By Buffalo Bill. ~ 

#44 Buffalo Bill’s Bonanza; or, The Knights of*the 
‘Silver Circle, By Col P. Ingraham. 

#49 Buck Taylor, the Saddle K ng, By Col. P. In. 


grah3m 

2¥ Boffalo Bill’s Swoop; or, The King of the Miues, 
By Col, Prentiss Ingraham, 

2 Buffalo Bill’s Secret Service Trail; or, The Mys 
terious Foe. By Maj. Dangerfield Burr. 

201 Buffalo Bill’s Blind Trail; or, Mustang Madge, 
the Daughter of the Regiment. By Ingraham. 


_ $97 Buffalo Bill’s Buckskin Brotherhood; or, Open- 


ing ey a Lost Trail. By Col P. Ingraham, 

710 Ruffalo Bill Baffled; or, The Deserter Desperado’s 
Defiance. By Col. P.Ingraham, . 

716 Buffa'o Bill’s Scout Shadowers; or. Emerald Ed 
of Devil’s Acre, By Col. P. Ingraham. 

722 Buffalo Bill on the War-Path, By Col. Ingraham 


’ 727 Buffalo Bill’s Body-guard By Col, P. Ingraham, 


731 Buffalo Bill’s Beagles. By Col. P. Ingraham. 

735 Buffalo Bill and His Merry Men. By Col, P. 
Ingraham, : 

738 Buffalo Biil’s Blind. Ry Col. P. Ingraham. 

748 Buffalo Bill’s Flush Hand; or, Texas Jack’s 
Bravos, By Col. P. Ingraham. 

750 buffalo Bill’s Big Four. By Col. P. Ingraham. 

957 Buffalo Bill’s Double; or, The Desperado Detec- 
tive. By Col. Prentiss Ingraham. 

761 Buffalo Rill’s Mascot; or, Death Valley Victim 
No. 18. By Col, Prentiss Ingraham, 

755 Buffalo Bill’s Dozen; or, Silk-Ribbon Sam. By 
Col Prentiss Ingraham, 

'€9 Buffalo Bill’s Sweepstake. By Col. Ingraham. 

°73 Buffalo Bill’s Ban; or, Cody to the Rescue, By 


n Lewis 
777 Buffalo Bill’s Spy-Shadower. By Col. Ingraham 
P. Ingraham. 


794 Buffalo Bill’s Winning Hand. By Col. Ingraham, 
80u Wild Bill, the Dead-Center Sho or, Rio Grande 
Ralph the Cowboy Chief. By Buffalo Bill. - 

807 Wil» Bill. the Wild West Duelist; or, The Gi 
Mascot of Moonlight Mine. By Buffaic Bill, © 

812 Buffalo Bili’s Death-Knell; or, Tue Red Hand 
Riders of the Rockies By Co! P Ingraham 

816 buffalo Bin’s Red ‘Trail; or, The Road-Rider 
Renegade’s Run-Down. By Col P. Ingraham, 

820 White Beaver’s Still Hunt; «r, The Miner 

. Marauder’s Death-Track. By Buffalo Bill. 

822 Buffalo Bill’s Best Bower; or, Montebello, the 
Gold King. By Col. P. Ingraham. 

826 Buffalo Bill’s Sharp-Shooters: or. The Surgeon 
Scout to the Rescue. By Col, P. Ingraham. 

830 Buffalo Bill’s Boys in Biue; or, The Brimstcne 
B nd’s Blot-out. By Col. Prentiss lugraham. 
839 fhe Ranch King Dead Shot; or, Texas Jack’s 

Proxy. By Buffalo Bill. 
845 Buffalo Bill’s Redskin Ruse; or, Texas Jack’e 
Death Shot. By Col. Prentiss Ingraham. 
851 Buffalo Bill’s Double Dilemma: or. The Greay 
Scout’s Big Three. By Col. Prentiss Irgrabam§ 
857 Buffalo Bili’s Royal Flesh; or, The Pony Rider’g 
Death-Run,. By Col. Prentiss Ingraham. % 
863 Buffalo Biil’s Death-Charm; or, The Man Wiib 
aSecar. By Col, Prentiss Ingraham. 
869 Buffalo Bi l’s Road-Agent‘Ronad 1p; or The Mys- 
terious Masked Manin Black, By Ingraham. 
874 Buffalo Bill’s Buckskin B-aves;, or, The Card- 
reen’s Las: Game By C.l.P.Ingraham. .- 
882 The Threc Bilis: Bnff«lo Bill, ¥ ild Bill and Band 
box Bi'l: or, The Bravoir Broadcloth. Ingrabam 
890 Buffalo Bill's Life-Stake; or, The Piedged Tnree, 
By Col. Prentiss Ingraham. 
895 Buffalo Bill’s Secret Ally; or, The Texan’s 
Double, By Col. Prentiss Ingraham. 
900 Buffalo Bili’s Rough Riders; or, Texas Jack’s 
Sonarp-Shooters. By Ccl. P. Ingraham. 
004 Buffalo Bill’s Tangled Trail; or, Gentleman 
Jack, the Man of Many Masks. By Ingraham, 
909 Buffalo Bill’s League; or. Red Butterfly. By 
Col. Prentiss Ingraham. 
915 B .ffalo Bili and the Surgeon Seout;or Go wan 
o, the Redskin Rider. By Cul. P. Ingraham. 
921 Buffalo Bill’s Quandary; or, Velvet Bill’s Vow, 
By Col, Prentiss Ingraham. 
927 Buffalo Bil’s Buff; or, Dusky Dick, the Sport. 
By Col. P. ingraham. 
936 Buffalo Bill’s Black Pard; or, The Gold Boomers 
of the Big Horn. By Col. P. Ingraham. 
943 Buffalo Bill’s Block Game. By Colonel Pp, 
Ingraham. : 4 
950 Buffalo Bill at Bay. _By Colonel Prentiss 
Ingraham, eS ‘ 
956 Buffalo Bill’s Volunteer Vigilantes. By Col. 
Prentiss Infraham. 
900 Buffalo Bill’s Blue Belt Brigade. By Colonel 
Prentiss Ingraham. 
964 Buffalo Bill’s Invincibles: 
Ingraham. 
869 Texas Jack, the Lasso King; or, The Rob- 
ber Rangers of the Rio Grande. By Buffalo 


Bill. 
The Dread-Shot Four. By Buffalo Bill. 
Relentless Trail, By Col. 


973 
978 Buffalo. Bill’s 
aoe Ingraham. ~— 

884 Buffalo Bill’s Life Raffle; or, The Doomeé 
: Three. Ready Sept. 1. 

‘89 Buffalo Bill’s Marked Bullet. By Col. P. 

_ Imgraham. Ready Oct. 6. . 
94 Buffalo Bill’s Lone Hand. By Col. P. Ine 


graham. ns 
000 Buffalo Bill’s Grim Guard. By Col. P. Ine 


graham, 


The above Dime Libraries are For Sale bp 
1 §L NEWSDE \?.ERS, ten cents per capp, 
oO ent by mailony tof prices 


By Col. Prentiss 
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JOKE BOOK 
SERIES. 


“OH! MAMMA, BUY ME THAT.” A COLLECTION oF JOLLY 
JOKES AND FUNNY STORIES. Illustrated. 64 pages. 
GRIN’S CATECHISM OF FUN. Illustrated. 64 pages. 


THE TROUBLES OF MR. AND MRS. BOWSER. LIllustrated. 
64 pages. . 


McGINTY’S JOKE BOOK. Illustrated. 64 pages. 


‘WIT AND HUMOR OF THE BENCH AND BAR. 48 pages, | 3 


WIDE-AWAKE SKETCHES. - Illustrated. 80 pages. 

- SOME SCREAMING YARNS. Illustrated. 64 pages. 

ROARING JOKES FOR FUNNY FOLKS. Illustrated. 64 
ages. : ; Ay 

“JOLLY JOKES FOR JOLLY PEOPLE.” Illustrated. 64 
pages. 

' “THE BUTTON BURSTER; or, FUN ON THE i Yi 

Illustrated. 64 pages, 


LAUGHING GAS; or, DRIVE DULL CARE AWAY. Illus. 
trated. 64 pages. 


PUT THROUGH; on, FREEMASONRY AND ODD FELLOW- > 
SHIP EXPOSED. By “Brickrop.” Illustrated, 64 


pages. 
“FUN ON-THE ROAD,” A RECORD OF AMERICAN WIT AND 
HoOMoR. 48 pages. 


#BICE 12 CENTS EACH BY MAIL. POSTAGE STAMPS TAKEN, 


M. J. IVERS & CO., PUBLISHERS, 
: 879 PEARL STREET, NEW YORE, 
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Deadwood Dick 
e Library e $ 





LATEST AND BEST. 


HANDSOME TRI-COLORED COVERS. 


82 Pages. Issued Every Wednesday. 
Price 5 Cents. 
Buy One and You Will Buy the Rest! 





Extracts from the New York Evening Sun. 


TWO REMARKABLE HEROES. 


In only one sense of the word can it be regarded as a 
aovel statement when the fact is here recorded that litera- 
ture has given many heroes to the world, and perhaps 
more than one reader will have to think a moment over 
this remark before the subtle delicacy of its genial wit 
strikes home, 

But it is most essentially a half dime novel statement 
that will be news to many when it is added that litera- 
ture, if traced from the dimly distant days when Adam 
was a mere child down to the present day, would show 
but few heroes that in the eyes of boyhood would be 
even judged worthy of comparison with the two greatest 
heroes known to American literature, or, to promptly re- 
veal them, Deadwood Dick and Deadwood Dick, Jr, 

* * * The modern heroes of fiction for young America, 
who are now as countless as the sands of the sea, and of 
whom the Deadwood Dicks are much the most important 
* * * it is but natural that their * * * should bear 
away the palm of popularity, and suchas * * * be left 
far behind in the race. 

It can be easily believed, therefore, that the two Dicks 

so firmly engrafted on the tree of popular literature 
for boys and young men, that their position is assured 

* * and that they stand to-day head and shoulders 


above all rivals in the eyes of the public for which they 
have lived, and for which one of them has died. 

American boyhood, and that is a tremendous factor In 
the land, now knows Deadwood Dick, Jr., a good beal bet- 
ter than it knows its catechism, and millions of young 
minds absorb the thrilling incidents of his career in his 
everlasting warfare against crime and his never-ending 
solving of impenetrable mysteries. 

Millions of boys follow his stealthy footsteps as he tracks 
his vicious victims to their undoing, and then,-when the 
victims are thoroughly undone, the millions wait hungrily 
for the next volume, which on every Wednesday appears 
with the certainty of the Wednesday itself, and a new set 
= Sea thrills go thrilling away from Maine to Call. 
ornia, : 

There are the volumes each so crowded with thrills and 
heart-tugs that it were madness to hope to do justice to 
them collectively and rank injustice to discriminate be- 
tween them, 

To abandon the idea of giving a few extracts causes in- 
finite pain, but if once a start were made in that direc- 
tion, it would be cruel to The Evening Sun’s readers to 
stop, and it is therefore better not to relate one single 
adventure, Suffice it to say that the stories are clean and 
well written, 


DEADWOOD DICK LIBRARY. 


Deadwood Dick, the Prince of the Road 
The Double Daggers; or, Deadwood Dick’s Defiance 
8 The Buffalo Demon; or. The Border Vultures 
4 Buffalo Ben, Prince of the Pistol 
6 Wild Ivan, the Boy Claude Duval 
6 Death-Face, the Detective 
¥ The Phantom Miner; or, Deadwood Dick’s Bonanza 
8 Old Avalanche, the Great Annihilator; or, Wild 
Edna, the Girl Brigand 
9 Bob Woolf, the Border Ruffian 
#@ Omaha Oll, the Masked Terror; or, Deadwood Dick 
in Danger 
‘4 Jim Bludsoe, Jr., the Boy Phenix; or, Through to 


Deat 
12 Deadwood Dick’s Eagles; or, The Pards of Flood 


Bar 

18 Buckhorn Bill; or, The Red Rifle Team 

14 Gold Rifle, the Sharpshooter 

15 Deadwood Dick on Deck: or, Calamity Jane 

16 Corduroy Charlie, the Boy Bravo 

17 sapcon er Rob; or, Nugget Ned, the Knight of the 

ule 

18 Idyl, the Girl Miner; or, Rosebud Rob on Hand 

i@ Photograph Phil; or, Rosebud Rob’s Reappearance 

30 Watch-Eye, the Shadow 

a1 een Dick’s Device; or, The Sign of the Double 

ross 

2 Canada Chet, the Counterfeiter Chief 

3% Deadwood Dick in Leadville; or, A Strange Stroke 
for Liberty 

3% Deadwood Dick as Detective 

% Gilt-Edge Dick 

#6 Bonanza Bill. the Man-Tracker; or, The Secret Twelve 

27 Chip, the Girl Sport 

2 Jack Hoyle’s Lead; or, The Road to Fortune 

29 Boss Bob, the King of Bootblacks 

30 Deadwood Dick's Double; or, The Ghost of Gorgon’s 


Gulch 
#1 Bionde Bill; or. Deadwood Dick’s Home Base 
# Solid Sam, the Boy Road-Agent 


83 Tony Fox, the Ferret: or, Boss Bob’s Boss Job 

34 A Game of Gold; or, Deadwood Dick’s Big Strike 

85 Deadwood Dick of Deadwood: or, The Picked Party 

36 New York Nell, the Boy-Girl Detective 

387 Nobby Nick of Nevada; or, The Scamps of the Sierras 

88 Wild Frank, the Buckskin Bravo 

89 Deadwood Dick’s Doom; or, Calamity Jane’s Last 
Adventure 

40 Deadwood Dick’s Dream; or, The Rivals of the Road 

41 Deadwood Dick’s Ward; or, The Black Hills Jezebel 

42 The Arab Detective; or, Snoozer. the Boy Sharp 

43 The Ventriloquist Detective. A Romance of Rogues 

44 er Josh Grim; or, The Young Gladiator’s 

ame 

45 The Frontier Detective; or, Sierra Sam’s Scheme 

46 The Jimtown Sport; or, Gypsy Jack in Colorado 

47 The Miner Sport; or, Sugar-Coated Sam's Claim 

48 Dick Drew, the Miner’s Son; or, Apollo Bill, the 
Road-Agent 

49 Sierra Sam, the Detective 

50 Sierra Sam’s Double; or, The Three Female Detect- 


ives ; 
51 re en's Sentence; or, Little Luck at Rough 
anc 

52 The Girl Sport: or, Jumbo Joe’s Disguise 

53 Denver Doll’s Device: or, The Detective Queen 

54 Denver Doll as Detective 

55 Denver Doll’s Partner; or, Big Ruckskin the Sport 

56 Denver Doll’s Mine; or. Little Bill’s Big Loss 

57 Deadwood Dick Trappe:| 

58 Buck Hawk, Detecti:e; or, The Messenger Boy's 
Fortune 

59 Deadwood Dick’s Disguise; or, Wild Walt, the Sport 

60 Dumb Dick’s Pard: or, Eliza Jane, the Gold Miner 

61 Deadwood Dick’s Mission 

62 Spotter Fritz: or, The Store-Detective’s Decoy 

63 The Detective Road-Agent; or, The Miners of Sassa- 


fras City 
64 Oe Charlie’s Detective Dash; or, The Cattle 
ings . 


M. J. [VERS & CU., Publishers (James Sullivan, Proprietor), 
379 Pearl Street, NEW YORK. 


